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sentimental  order.  Sumetimca  lie  carries  his  idol  in  his 
heart;  at  otiicrs  he  dashes  tlie  icy  image  away,  vowing 
never  to  worship  it  again;  but  a  smile,  a  movement  or  u  | 
glance,  brings  hack  the  truant,  and  he  heenmes  as  much  I 
of  a  slave  as  ever.  In  the  silence  of  solitude,  the  idol  is  , 
in  his  “mind's  eye;”  in  hismidnight  dreams  it  flits  throiish  i 
his  brain,  ass'iniing  a  thousand  .litrurent  shapes,  and  mad-  ^ 
dening  him  with  every  one.  Who  can  tell  the  fervency 
with  which  his  orisons  are  breathed  at  the  feet  of  his 
goddess?  liiinihle  as  the  pour  Publican,  he  bends  be-  ^ 
neatli  the  unlimited  power  of  his  deity:  one  kind  look,  i 
one  faint  smile,  or  one  good-natured  monosyllable  is  all  | 
he  craves;  that  won,  there  is  a  heaven  within  him. 

So  might  we  proceed  through  the  whole  species  of 
idolaters;  but  we  will  now  refer  our  gentle  reader  to  the 
text;  “the  iroman  generally  outlives  the  tr/oZ;”  that  is  to 
say,  men  who  have  got  siitangled  in  the  snares  of  matri- 1 
inony,  And,  to  their  great  inortifleation,  that  their  worship-  j 
ped  angels  are  but  women  after  all!  The  sweet  smile 
which  first  taught  their  hearts  to  love,  gives  place  to  the 
dark  frowns  of  anger;  her  fairy  torm  is  no  more  perfect  j 
than  it  should  be;  her  nose  turns  up  too  much,  she  is  stu¬ 
pid,  she  is  cross;  and,  in  short,  she  is  flesh  and  blood! 
Vexation  and  disappointment  make  the  idolater  sulky  and 
pettish  himself,  and  he  finds,  when  too  late,  that  the  career 
of  his  youth  was  but  a  dream.  Some  even  go  so  far  as 
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— Jfcf  tcomun  f'enrrallij  outUres  the  Idol.  \ 
IS  an  i.lolator!  Strange  as  this  assertion  may  np- . 
,1  it  IS  true;  for,  ever  since  the  days  of  our  com- 1 
Ilf,  Adam,  he  has  knelt  to  the  image  of  Beauty. ; 
yiliic'  whatsoever  it  will,  there  is  a  certain  some  | 
jtioin  m  which  has  magnetic  intlucncc  over  his  | 
Tlic  rcvciend  father,  though  ho  scowls  beneath  a 
..cIiihhI,  hath  a  yearning  after  the  fiircr  work  of 
I.  tmi  in  his  secret  prayers  and  meditations,  the 
i,,)'  wiitn  in  arc  not  forgotten.  All  history  is  filled 
Thirds  of  the  wonderful  influence  of  beauty  over 
’:.»nd  minds  of  men;  in  the  most  savage  ages 


ii<<tlie  ghosts  in  Macbeth  successively  before  us.  I| 
.601  is  a  wary  sort  of  an  idolater,  who  weighs  in 
.11  this  happiness,  and  in  the  other  the  gold  ut  his 
Shmil.l  the  I  itter  prevail,  he  throws  the  former  into 
ity  bind,  and  accordingly  semis  up  his  orisons  and 
;>.  A  slave  to  avarice;  and,  consequently  cold  to 
VC  can  imagine  him  paying  his  duty  before  a  super- 
idol,  grown  lusty  m  coijuoiry;  and  having  as  much 
'  jouiig  heart  left  as  to  jilt  the  poor  worshipper.  ' 
KVordsof  an  old  song  into  this  idoiatei’s  mouth, 
ciball  have  him  complete. 

“I  loved  you  for  your  cupboard,  dear, 

Iwoo'd  you  for  jour  cash.” 

■next  IS  an  idolater  of  lha  reverse  order;  a  gouty 
'ur,  who,  at\er  a  life  spent  in  dohauchery,  caps 
y  by  a  desire  to  pass  the  winter  of  his  days  at  the 

•  yuiitigaiid  lively  idol;  who  is  fully  aware  that 
^de.iih  li.ing  upon  her  lips;  and  therefore  smiles 

•  as  Ins  ofleriiigs  are  a  lieavy  purse  and  u  short  j| 
He  prays,  he  sighs,  ho  groans;  the  more  he  gazes' 
ve  he  gro  ins.  11, s  olFcriiius  have  already  cost  him  || 
^dsiilltlie  cruel  idrd  keeps  him  in  the  most  tor- ij 
f.' ■'U'lieiise.  At  loiiglh  she  jilts  him,  for  ihere  arc  ' 
•ir.'liiiipors  nroiiinl  li  r,  whoiuii-.t  needs  share  the  || 

ber  »i!i,  cs.  Tiie  -ci'iiu  wind  ,  up  with  lha  anti-  ' 
W'  r  s  luriiing  nlo'a’er  lo  P.iilU';  and  snarling  at ' 

-I  liKe  l>ii»^i>nes  ui  In-  iii'.i.  I 

*■«  Winch  piusenls  lUelf  is  an  idolater  of  the  j 


FUR  THE  FMKRAI.D. 

A  GHOST  STORY. 


“Out  of  their  dark  ahodea 

1  have  roused  up  the  screech-owls.  Through  the  renta 
Of  the  gray  nirmidering  walls  they  are  fled  out. 

Into  the  hated  daylight — llcar'st  thou  them? 

There  seizes  me  a  horror.” — .Mullner. 


Night  overtook  me  as  1  descended  a  dark  ravine;  the 
I  purple  clouds  were  wheeling  in  the  air,  and  vivid  streaks 
of  lightning  accompanied  by  loud  pealing  thunder,  warn¬ 
ed  me  to  seek  shelter  from  tho  approaching  storm.  My 
horse,  wearied  by  a  hard  day's  journey  over  rucks  and 
through  floods,  moved  lazily  on,  feeling  his  path,  and 
starting  at  every  gust  of  wind  that  hurried  through  the 
groaning  forest.  In  vain  I  spurted  his  flanks,  he  only 
jumped,  and  then  shutllcd  on  ns  slowly  as  bclore.  To 
pass  the  night  in  so  solitary  a  place;  to  be  washed  away 
by  tho  moiiiitaiii  torrent;  to  he  rru>hed  by  filling  trees;  or 
to  seek  repose  on  a  nest  of  snakes,  were  thoughts  which 
did  not  serve  to  sof:en  the  quick  and  heavy  pulses  of  my 
heart.  However,  1  jogijed  on,  and  was  soon  cheered  hv 
a  flint  riy  of  light  uhi.-ii  flickered  thioiish  the  “d.iikiiess 
visdile.”  1  hrc'itlicd  iig  iiii:  the  id.M  of  coiiiini!  otf  with 
whole  bones,  and  dry  caitlies  was  Italiii  to  iiiv  depte^setl 
-pints;  un.l  on  I  went  anxioii-Iv  keeptm;  the  tiappv  bea¬ 
con  ill  v  leW.  Suuietiiiius  It  would  bcciii  to  expire,  and 


h 

(  :  V: 

Cl 

^  '  i 

‘  I 

I 


I  / 

?i  j  k 

V  '  'f  , 

^ '  !| ' 

\\v 

i  *  y '  ^ 
1;  I  ll'  * 


ru' 

I, I ') 


n. 


If 


1  :'\ 

I  f  ^ 


THE  El»fERAED  A\D  BALTIMORE  LITERARY  GAZETTE 


from  ear  to  ear,  aii«l  iu  whole  face  seemed  alive  with  ,|  lie  then  directed  her  to  conceal  herself  in  a  aniull  cav- 
wornisl  I  strove  to  rise  from  my  bed,  and  rush  to  the  i  ern  in  a  took.  “You  may  eat  your  supper  there,”  heob- 
door;  but  some  invisible  power  held  me  down.  The  served,  “for  we  are  now  upon  the  frontier;  and  up  yondei 
•pectre  kept  its  raylcss  and  simken  eyes  upon  me,  while  '  you  would  only  be  in  my  way.  I'll  whistlu  when  I  come 
it  motioned  with  its  hand,  and  hade  me  arise  and  follow,  j;  buck.  When  you  hear  that  sign,  look  about  and  bestir 
1  would  ralht  r  have  been  excused,  hut  a  bloody  dasher  yourself.” 

lowered  above  me;  so  trenihlui;;  at  every  joint,  i  ar(»se, !  With  these  words  he  continued  his  ascent;  and  the 
and  as  I  drew  near  tin;  fi^'urc  it  receded,  hreathiu"  from  half-frozen  t»irl  crept  sohbim;  info  the  snowy  retreat  to 
Us  nostrils  a  hv id  flaiiie  wliifli  savoiued  of  sulphur  and  say  a  paternoster.  At  a  dizzy  depth  below  the  torrent 
putrefaction.  I  slu;:i;ered  on:  it  still  herkoned:  the  door  roared  monotonously,  before  the  wind  whirled  the  snow 
was  opened  by  iiiisei  n  haiiils,  and  we  went  through.  1  'j  in  eddies  from  the  rocks,  bhe  was  alone  in  this  dreary 
looked  anuiiid  to  see  if  there  .is  aiiv  chance  of  er.c:i(»e;  ■  spot. 

w  hen  the  phantom  iiileied  a  wild  sli.iek,  and,  harem-:  its  '  Aflera  while  the  appointed  signal  was  given,  and  she 
moubleiiiig  arm,  fl  I'jic -I  me  witliiii  its  embrace.  The,  heard  footsteji-.  Her  father  came  with  a  pack,  which  he 
ground  opened,  and  tuietluT  wo  sunk  into  an  uiifatlioiu- 1'  dragged  alter  him. 

aide  abyss,  aiuld-.l  Mili-lniieoiis  ll. tines  iiiiil  the  load  vels,  ‘-Here,”  said  ho,  “piillit  in!  it  is  hut  light;  you  will 
of  myriads  of  glmsls.  I  siriiggied:  I  shrieked;  I  kicked;  ji  have  no  difliciilty.  ’Tis  worth  a  good  round  sum,  though. 
I  awoke*  and  loiiiul  iii\>e!r  grappling  v\  itii  old  llaiis;  j|  The  pack  was  deposited  iiithucu\eru;aiultlicsuuig- 
muigliiig  niy  shouts  i\ii!i  tlm«e  of  the  .ild  heblaiii!  It  '  gler  went  bar  k  again.  The  girl  meanwhile,  couched 
appears  I  ha-l  walked  m  my  ^leep,  ami  fallen  througli  a  |  behind  the  park,  and  rnhhcd  her  frozen  liinhs  to  warm 
broUua  part  of  tlie  llaor  jii't  over  Hails'  bed.  and  keep  hi'rself  awak**.  Some  time  again  elapsed; 

- TiiK  KAMHL£K.  '  again  a  wliistio  was  given  as  before,  ami  the  fuller  re- 

I  t'oni  .\<  fii ni’ii ii’ s  I!  i‘J  Arl$,  ■  turned  with  another  load.  He  hade  her  to  take  up  the 

Till’  S3I  IjI-'H.  first,  and  inude  her  go  on  before  him. 

Amoso  the  imiiiiu mis  on  ilie  fiwiiiiers  of  •  *  *,  in  Her- 1  “r.uhor,  1  hear  dogs  h  irking!  don’t  yon?” 

many,  i«  Minaird  a  lonely  vill.ige,  om  e  inli  iliitcd  by  poor,  j  “No  no,  'tis  only  the  whee/.mg  of  niy  o!d  lungs.” 

blit  imln  arions  and  vninoiis  people-;  now,  smee  it  has  |  “There  agaai!  I  fancy  I  hear  soniething  behind  us.” 

been  thrown  into  the  corner  of  a  kingdom;  a  nest  ofj  “(io  along,  girl,  and  hold  your  toiigne!” 

•muggleis  ami  tlnevis,  wlieieall  the  vices  have  taken  up,  “There  is  soiiielhmg  moving  behind  us,  father,  down 


- TIIK  KAMHLi-K.  ' 

I'l-omAilii  rrriiii's  H  pinnturij  of  Arl$. 

Till'  sMna^LF.K. 

Amoso  the  nionnl mis  on  ilie  lioiiliers  of  •  *  *,  in  Her-  j 
many,  !•  Minati'd  a  lonely  vill.ige,  onee  inh.iliited  by  poor,  j 
blit  iniln  arions  and  viilnoiis  people-;  now,  smee  it  has  | 
been  throw n  into  the  corner  of  a  kingdom;  a  nest  of| 
•mngglers  ami  tlnevis,  wlieieall  the  vices  have  taken  up, 


their  alio.l--,  ami  vvin-re  tln-y  are  fo>tered  by  the  lucrative  '  yoiider,  doii’tyou  see?” 

lliongb  d  mgeroiis  profession  that  is  ibeie |iiirsiJed.  Ileie,  ,  “(iuod  Gi-d!  tlie  sliarpsliootcrs!  We  are  lost  if  we 
willi  all  i'll)  pride  of  b  niilitti,  boasting  of  tlieir  aeliieve-  !  cannot  reatli  the  ravine!” 

ments;  ib'-y  related  in  me  a  ciicuiiistaiiee,  tlie  thought  of  j  ^  came  up  and  tlirc.itcncd  to  seize  the  man,  wlieii 
whieli  III  ikes  me  slindder.  ji  clinging  witliont  other  hope  of  safety  to  the  tock;  he 

“(.'onie  along,”  said  a  father  one  evening  to  his  dangh- j|  hurled  his  pack  at  the  anini.il,  which  lumhlcd  howling, 
ter,  a  girl  of  linrteen,  w  ho  had  just  returned  from  the  pas.  i  together  with  a  m  iss  of  snow,  down  the  precipice, 
loro,*  ilu- village,  who  was  giving  her  instruction,  jirepir-'j  "Give  it  me,”  he  cried  taking  the  lighter  loud  from  the 
tory  to  contirniaiion,  “pul  on  your  thick  coat;  we  have  girl;  grasping  her  hand  firmly,  nnd  drawing  her  with  ac- 
someiliiiij  to  got  to-iiigfit.  Ifni  your  niuilier  good-bye,  !  ccleraled  stops  down  the  rooky  path.  P'light  de[irived 
and  beg  liiM  to  lay  her  h  iml  upon  your  head:  for  we  can-  |ier  of  the  use  of  her  limbs;  uinl  he  dragged  her  along 
not  tell  wliellier  the  Almighty  will  hiiiig  us  safe  llirough  |  like  a  dead  thing.  Desirucliim  pressed  closer  and  closer 
the  biisim-.s  Of  not.”  1  liey  set  out.  '1  he  wind  blew  upon  their  heels.  Voices  repeatedly  cried  “Halt!”  No 
iiiiensely  e-dil  over  the  hills,  and  howled  among  the  trees;  jj  answer  was  returned;  and  the  report  of  a  piece  reverber- 
While  low  eloii.ls,  heavily  l  ideii  with  snow,  sailed  slow  ly  j  ated  a  hnndredf.bl  by  the  echoes  ofihe  mouiituins.  The 
over  iliegr  ly  heads  ot  ilic  n  iked  rocks.  1  hey  proceeded  i  |,;,||  struck  the  rock  and  dropped  at  their  feet. 

Ill  silence  along  an  nnfrennented  inomitain  path;  and  ^  ...  ^  i /•  i 

.  ,  '  ,  I  ‘‘.Mcrcirnl  (jod!  cj  iculatcd  the  gii I,  “I  cannot  go  any 

claiiiijercil  like  ell  nnois  along  a  vawiimg  abyss;  w  here  a  ,  ..  . 

..  .  ,  ■  •  i  further.  Leave  me  here,  father;  they  will  not  murder 

tuaiiimg  torrent  was  .struggling  against  the  overiiowering 

.  "no  n  I  n  J 

force  of  wniier.  “Lav  hold  of  iiiy  belt,”  wliispcred  the 

fatlier,  as  though  apprehensive,  lest  the  very  air  might  i  Hut  you  w  ill  betray  me,  girl. 

overhear  h.m,  “and  l.obi  fast-'tis  not  the  most  pleasant  j  y”’*^  escape.” 

walking  hie.”  Tlio  girl  trembled  with  cold,  and  fear,  |  “Voii  vvill  betray  me,  and  bring  your  father  to  tlie  gal- 
•ml  sileiiily  followed  her  rough  conductor.  “Stop!”  he  **’"’*'  ^  ome,  come  along! 

cimd  all  at  once;  “do  you  hear  iiolliiiig?  Were  not  those  '  Killed  with  de.spair,  he  raised  her  from  the  ground,  and 
men's  voicesl”  i|  wound  with  twofold  burthen  round  a  ledge  of  roek.  It 

“.No,  fuller,  It  is  the  wind  howling  ihtoiigh  the  pines.”  I  was  to  no  purpo.se.  The  sharpshooiers  appeared  above 
“Sitaiiil  still  liien,  and  listen;  that  must  be  footsteps.  1  |i  J*"*!  hohnv;  and  the  anxiety  of  the  smuggler  inerea.sed 
hear  them  i|nite  plain.”  every  instant.  'I'lic  girl  had  sunk  dow  n  us  if  inaniniate; 

“.No  fit. I, -r,  it  is  the  ice  hnrsliiig  in  the  abyss,  and  the  j  ■'**'•  w**  *•“'  atVr.glited  father  to  arouse  he 

water  dasliing  agam>t  the  rocks.”  were  unavailing.  .Again  \va.s  he  ir-1  ihe  cry  of  “Halt!” 

Tlio  old  man,  w  rapped  in  a  grey  suitout,  clapped  his  ■  Again  balls  whizzed  p;ist;  and  the  ministers  of  the  law 

ear  to  t!ic  side  of  tlie  rock  to  listen,  and  presen  ly  ciied,  kept  approaehmg  nciirer  and  nearer.  Life  or  death  de- 
“Conie  on!”  The  path  becaino  more  dillicult,  and  the'!  a  single  moiiient.  He  bent  over  his  child,  and 

rucks  inoic  abrupt.  ,  caiiglit  her  m  bis  arms.  “So  lielp  me  God  in  niy  utmost 

“SlionbI  any  nii>fotiune  befal  me  to-niglit,  my  deari  need!”  he  ej.ieulaled  aloud,  and  throw  her  down  the 

girl,”  said  he,  “ti  II  yonr  mother  she  must  not  give  up  thcji  abyss.  The  body  ilashed  against  the  projecting  crags  in 
business;  I  have  nride  a  piolitable  coiieerii  of  it,  and  |  *be  descent,  and  rolled  into  the  torrent  beneath. 

1  should  not  die  content,  it  I  believed  it  would  drop  with  ;  The  putsners  stood  aghast  at  the  atrocious  deed;  and 
my  lilt).  A  ou  are  now  tnd  ciioiigli  to  lend  me  a  hand;  and,:  overpowered  with  hoiror,  diopped  their  vvenpons.  The 
wiionyuu  have  once  taken  the  sucranient,  you  will  be  able,  -  smuggler  e»eaped  with  his  pack;  and  has  since  often  vis- 
1  should  think,  to  carry  on  tne  thing  well  enough.”  i  iteJ  the  spot  on  a  siinilar  errand. 


j!  A  SLFIGII  RIDK. 

I|  As  I  was  going  past  Mr.  Josh  Carter’s  tavern 
ii  day,  I  heard  a  terrible  noise  in  the  har-fooin,  at 
jj  I,  I’ll  just  put  my  head  in  and  see  w  hat  ij  t|, 
jj  “VVhoorah,  roared  a  heap  of  fellows,  here’s  Jobrm 
<;  he’ll  go,  and  tliat  makes  ten,”— and  hauled  nic  i 
r  them.  “What’s  the  occasion?”  says  I— Q  a  s|i 
I  over  to  Shaw’s  (every  body  goes  to  .Shaw’s,  i 
Sleigh-riding)  with  gals— fiddles  and  frolic.  \\ 
ilsays  I. —  I  motion,  says  doctor  Partridge,  that  ,  v 
'j  tleman  go  right  straight,  now,  and  get  his  sleijh  i 
I  and  meet  at  Hank’s  corner;  and  with  aiiothtr  vi 
:  we  hurst  out  of  doors  and  scattered, 
j  I  ran,  full  sjilit,  to  the  widow  Bean’s.  Herr 
!  Patty  is  the  hand.-omest  girl  on  Casm-bav.  I  h 
i,  Iter  sonic  pretty  broad  hints,  and  only  waited  foi 
chance  to  pop  the  question.  “And  out  it  sliail  c- 
very  night,”  says  I. 

I  hounced  into  the  widow  Bean’s,  out  of  lire 
was  near  catching  Patty  in  the  suds.  .She  liadju 
vva>hmg,  and  was  w  ringing  out,  standing  in  the  i 
tubs,  pails,  mops  and  kettles.  She  w  as  struck 
Imaj),  at  the  sight  of  her  spark,  and  would  have 
nicely,  I  guess,  if  site  hadn’t  hi-cn  as  red  as  she  e 
already.  “.A  w  ord  iit  yottr  car,  Patty,”  says  I,  giv 
a  wink,  and  stepjiing  aside  into  a  corner,  I  told  h 
I  was  biew’ing.  “I'll  run  and  borrow  the  Deacon's 
j  and  come  back  for  yon  right  away,”  says  I. 

'  needn’t  he  in  such  a  tearin’  hurry,  says  she,  for  I  li 
I  to  shift  from  top  to  toe.  A'un  see  whiit  a  pickle  I 
.Ah,  Patty,  says  i,  beauty  w  hen  nnndoriieil  is  adon 

- Well,  I  vow  says  Patty,  says  she.  And  olF 

'  for  how  was  I  to  follow  iqi  such  a  bold  specili 
jeonbln't  help  sniggering  ul!  the  way  to  the  Deac- 
,  think  how  swinimingly  matters  W'eie  going  im.  I 
full  of  this,  that  I  entirely  forgot  to  make  np  a  story 
ulf  upon  the  Deacon,  till  I  got  almost  to  his  io 
Deacon  is  a  sworn  enemy  to  all  frohektog,  1 
is  his  mare.  “I’ll  tell  him,  says  I— I’ll  tell  bin. — 

I  to  carry  a  grist  to  mill. — But  that  will  he  found  o 
matter;  so  it’s  not  till  after  'lection,  as  the  polilici  in- 

The  Deacon  gave  a  mortal  squint  ul  riiy  f-icc,  v 
did  my  errand;  hut  I  was  safe  behind  a  sliirt-collur 
then  fell  to  chewing  his  cud  and  considering.  ‘’Ah 
clean  out,  says  I — both  rye  and  iiijnnn.”  The  I 
spit.  “Well,  iH'ighhoiir,  if  you  are  afeard  to  trust 
low,  here’s  your  two  shillings  aforehaiid.” — “Poh 
j!  John,”  says  he,  waking  up  and  pocketing  the  inonc; 
''trust  ifou;  hear  that,  now,  Joshua  tackle  np  ! 
You’ll  drive  the  erittur  slow,  John, — and  now  I  tli 
it,  yon  may  bring  hack  my  grist,  that  is  now  at  the 
and  look  sharp  at  the  miller,  John,  when  he  sirii 
I  toll  measure.”  It  w'as  loo  late  to  stick  at  lies  nov 
,  promised  every  tiling,  jumped  into  the  sleigh  and  s 
I  io  the  widow’s,  with  Hying  colours. 

!  It  is  the  Imight  of  gentility,  you  must  know,  for 
!  to  make  her  beau  wait  as  long  as  possible,  «n  sudij 
iMsion.  I  sat  over  a  heap  of  warm  ashes  in  the  v| 
Bean’s  parlour,  listening  to  Patty  stamping  about 
'  Stocking  feet,  in  the  cliamber  over  head  for  one  20"  I 
Then  I  stood  up  to  the  looking-glass  and  Irizzled 
hair,  changed  my  shirt  pin  to  a  new  jilaee;  llioimli 
some  speeches  to  make  under  the  biitfalo  >kin,  ami 
laid  a  plot  to  Ing  in  the  awful  question  in  a  sort  ol  a 
in'  fashion. 

.At  last  Pattv  appeared  in  all  her  glory:  and  I  " 

I  crooking  my  elbow  to  lead  her  onl,  when  in  e-une  1 
Bean,  “Where  are  you  gvvyni’  to,  I’atty? 

I, ding,  mother.”  “What!  and  leave  yoiir cousin  D 
i' alone,  to  suck  her  fingers?  -A  pretty  how  d  ' 

II  after  cimiog  *11  the  way  tiOin  Jiuco  to  sec  jou.  ^ 


..  v-o*:  -X 


I 
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■t  branch  of  tbo  AH 
open  boat,  pennj* 
One  stormy 

the  month  of  November  tliey  tied  their  canoe 
tree,  and  made  their  way  to  the  nearest  dwellmjt, 
which  proved  to  be  tiiat  of  un  unfeeling  planter.  lie 
turned  a  deaf  ear  to  the  claims  of  patriotic  age,  and  shut 
the  door  upon  our  shelterless  wanderers!  Ingratitude 


They  bent  their  way  to  the  neare: 
leghany,  on  which  they  embarked  in  an 
less,  and  with  a  small  store  of  eatables, 
evening  in 
to  a 


ntlier  too  thick  together,  considerin’.  Thinks  I,  she 
wants  to  make  me  jealous,  to  spur  me  on;  so  seeing  them 
ill  close  confab,  as  I  wascaiitering  “down  outside,”  I  pok¬ 
ed  niy  head  between  them,  and  cried  Aoo.'— But  the  cat 
was  soon  let  out  of  the  bag.  We  paiil  the  reckoning — 
four-aiid-six  apiece,  'riiink  o’  that!  Every  body  grum¬ 
bled  but  Feet  Shaw  didn’t  care.  Then  followed  the 
crowduig  of  sleighs,  taking  in  the  ladies  at  the  door. 
Such  a  hubbub  and  confusion.  But  when  my  turn  came, 
lo  and  behold!  Fatty  Bean  was  missing!  And  so  was 
?ti  (folding. — Here  is  the  end  of  iny  story;  whoever  wants 
to  know  the  particulars  that  happened  in  the  ride  home, 
must  ask  Dolly  Fisher.  The  Deacon  will  tell  ye  what 
sort  of  a  pickle  8ukey  came  home  in,  and  how  much  I 
piid  him  “for  the  whistle.’’  Finally,  whoever  went  to 
our  meeting  house  the  next  Sunday  morning,  knows  very 
well  how  Fatty  Bean  and  Josiah  (foldin’  are  to  square 

The  Yankee. 


|  f„lier  in  III)  sleigh,  whether  or  no;  and  there  was 
L  v;  fur  the  widow  Bean  is  a  stump  that  is  neilher 
Lt  round  nor  moved  out  of  the  way.  I  made  some 
l^idioiit  the  siiiull  size  of  the  sleigh,  but  she  shut 
t;;ti  iiistanily.  “I.et  me  alone,”  says  she,  “I  went 
•i  tidiiig  afore  you  was  boin,  youngster.  And  if  1 
know  li.iw  to  p.ick  a  sleigh,  who  docs? — Fatty 
,101V  yourself  away  here,  and  slink  yourself  up 
If  there  isn't  rotiiii  we  must  make  room,  as  the 
.u^ed  to  say.  Now  Dolly  hoist  yourself  in  there.” 
J.«  tuiiihled  her  iiilo  the  sleigh,  like  shut  from  a 
.lira  c.irt  lo.id  of  pumpkins  into  a  gondola:  It  was 
ii'ull  of  liei.  (J,  she  is  a  whapper,  1  tell  ye.  “W  hy, 
..  Bi.ldle,  in  my  day,  they  used  to  pack  us  layer  up- 
.r.  .'\t  this  hint,  1  MIC  iked  round  to  find  Fatly  and 
like  second  layer  upon  her  lap.  But  the  widow  was 
la  ike.  She  clenched  me  by  the  collar,  and  patting 
Dully's  knees,  “here’s  the  driver’s  seat,”  says  she. 
n’iMt  feet  Hat  and  firm,  niece.  Jump  up,  Johnny  . — 

,  iraway  with  yer,  my  lad!” 

iihistiine  I  had  got  su  ravin’  mad  that  I  could  hold 
>luii;er.  I  feil  foul  of  the  old  mare,  and  if  I  didn't 
Holier  about  right,  then  there’s  none  o’  me,  that’s 
Tile  Deacon  counted  the  w  elts  upon  her  hide  a  w  eek 
nJs,  w  hen  he  culled  me  to  a  reckoning,  which  was 
•  sitli  chalk  upon  the  upper  ti.ip  of  Ins  every  day  hat. 
■f  nut  understanding  such  jokes,  took  the  bit  in  her 
sfiid  shot  otf,  right  on  eeiid,  like  a  llash  of  true  Con¬ 
ut  hglitiiin’.  Jeiiiiiii!  how  we  skimmed  over  it. 
tiw houses,  and  burns,  and  fences,  an. I  pig-styes  Hew 
I,  like  scud  by  the  muon.  And  yonder  is  Hank’s 
u.  W’hoorali!  and  w  hoorah  answ  ered  all  the  ladies 
•eiitlenien  with  one  voice.  iSukey,  scared  at  the 
turned  the  comer  with  a  Hilt,  and  the  sleigh  was 

111  upwards  ill  a - whoa  there!  whoa!  The  Hist 

I  knew  was  that  1  was  in  the  bowels  of  a  snow 
i.jiiiinied  down  under  half  a  ton  of  Dolly  Fisher.  1 
.,:ii  I  should  never  see  daylight  again;  and  when  they 
eJ  me  out,  I  left  a  print  in  ihe  snow  very  much  l.ke  a 
.  i  up  h.it  kiiocket  into  the  middle  of  next  week,  as 
Hil.iis  say. 

3  vMin.lever,  no  bones  were  broke.  \Ve  shook  our 
iriiiuiid  crept  into  our  nest  tigain.  laughing  as  loud  as 
i  lest  ot  them.  The  sleighs  were  now  formed  in  a 
1^. the  tiddler  foremost,  and  away  we  started,  on  the 
sllu  Shaw’s,  belks  jingling,  fiddle  sounding,  and  every 
'iMlIooliig  and  screaming  for  joy, 

"'-ler  Sli.’iw  heard  tlie  racket  two  miles  off,  for  he  is  al- 
'on  the  hiok-oiit  of  a  mooii-shiney  night.  lie  fell  to 
>;ig  up  a  dust  in  tlie  best  room,  to  put  it  to  rights;  and 
I.  vve  arrived  the  floor  was  swept,  the  best  Japan 
■'e>licks  paraded,  tlie  fireplace  filled  with  green  wood, 
i little  Ben  was  ai  chored  close  under  the  j.mi  to  tug  at 
ruken  winded  bellusses.  No  fire  appeared,  but  there 
e  strong  symptoms  of  it,  for  there  was  no  lack  of 
and  part  of  it,  missing  the  way  up  the  chimney, 
/d.ihoiit  the  dancing  room,  vvliirh  gave  me  a  cii.ince 
'  otf  another  coinplimcnt  upon  Fatty  ’s  beauty,  as  he- 
■e  cause  (I  said)  of  drawing  the  smoke.  Every  body 
;  '  <141  tlie  novelty  of  the  idea.  But  theic  was  no  time 
'lut.  As  soon  as  we  had  taken  a  sw  ig  of  tlie  hut 
loinid,  we  sat  the  fiddler  down  by  the  other  jam, 
‘ibslloor  ami  went  to  w  ork  with  miglit  and  iiiuiii,  the  | 
■*  keeping  time  with  the  bellusses.  | 

to  he  lengthy,  we  kept  it  up,  frolickiii’  and  drink-  | 
till  niidiiight;  and  while  it  l.isted,  tin;  fi 
‘ftnuiiie.  But  us  1  cast  ii  slieep’s-eye  at  Fat! 
t!i^  1  took  a  notion  that  she  and  ISiuh  Guldiii; 


They  passed  the  night  in  one  of  the  planter’s  barns, 
hungry,  wet,  cold,  on  a  bed  of  straw!  At  dawn  ot  (fay 
our  tr.ivellers  set  forward  to  the  next  village,  and  obtained 
a  breakfast.  'I'liey  found  tbcnrselves  in  Kentucky,  on 
oneofibose  extensive  alluvian  bottoms,  peculiar  lu  the 
gieat  western  rivers  of  North  .\merica. 

On  taking  bis  title  to  a  lawyer,  the  old  gcntIom.in  found 


accounts.  - 

A  TALE  OF  TRl’TII. 

Ox  the  plains  of  iStillwater,  N.  V.  lived  u  revolutionary  [ 
veteran  and  his  little  family — a  wife  and  an  only  sun,  a  ' 
sprightly  lad  of  sixteen.  A  small  plot  of  ground  amply  : 
served  their  limited  wants;  and  a  ‘little  all’  it  was — fur,  I 
sheltered  by  a  ‘sung  little  col,’  from  wintry  storms  and  ; 
simiincr’s  lieat,  fed  by  benltliful  industry,  they  passed  > 
along  the  vale  of  life  in  simple,  ‘sweet  content.’  Here, 
with  un  honest,  grateful  pride,  did  the  old  man  behold  his 
country  rapidly  rising  in  national  piety  and  physical  splen¬ 
dor,  to  a  peerless  rank  among  tlie  kingdoms  of  the  earth: 
and  here  he  could  have  spent  the  few  remaining  days  IcA 
for  him,  had  not  the  dentil  of  bis  wif<>,  and  the  future  W’el- 1 
fire  of  liis  son,  opened  a  iiew\aiid  wide  Held  of  exertion.  | 
He  knew  that  his  imicb  loved  son  was  soon  tc  be  IcA  in 
I  tills  merceneiy  world,  witbuut  an  earthly  guardian  and 
support,  and  be  felt  the  imperious  call  of  duty  to  see  him 
settled  in  life,  if  possible,  ere  lie  should  be  gathered  to  liis 
fathers. 

(Jne  plan  alone  seemed  probable  to  succeed— whicli 
was  to  avail  himself  of  a  liillierto  neglected  military  land 
title.  Tins  title  covered  a  large  tract  somewhere  in  the 
eastern  part  of  Kentucky:  but  fiom  the  alteration  of 
j  iiiines,  he  was  unable  lo  tell  the  precise  situation.  He, 
however,  resolved  to  search  fur  it,  at  all  hazards,  and  ac> 
curdingly  sold  his  trilling  estate,  settled  his  debts,  and  set 
forward  on  foot,  with  all  the  Hiiimess  of  one  inured  to  toil 
and  hardships  from  infancy. 

For  one  inomeiit  we  will  paint  to  ourselves  the  lovely 
landscape,  with  its  skirted  forests — its  guruling  rill — its  I 
lowing  cow  and  bleating  sheep — )oiidei  hill,  and  at  its 
foot,  the  circumscribed  cottage,  the  li  <nie  of  tho  old  patri- 1 
ol,  and  near  it  the  grave  of  his  wife;  then  betiuld  the  fath¬ 
er,  son,  and  faithful  dug  bidding  the  whole  a  silent,  lasting 
farewell!  [ 

The  father  was  leaving  the  Held  of  his  glory,  and  the  re¬ 
mains  of  his  partner;  in  these  two  xere  assueiated  tlic  re¬ 
collections  of  his  dearest  sublunary  joys — the  virtues  and 


wore  the  aspect  of  hr 
in  that  grove,  and  by  tl 
gambolled  awuy  many 
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liondon  air,  atiil  liow  clitHutv  in  rolnur,  tliuugli  not  in  size,  i  "o  under  lii 


a  city  s|iiiri’(i\v  ii|i|Moat'lifs  to  u  lilai  kinid.  j  the  ncighbuurin 


s  escort  to  make  some  private  purchatics  at  |  ding  ring  on  his  own  finger,  the  fourth  of  the  lefi  ] 
luring  shops,  Tom’s  uttentiun  to  his  own  ini-  i  "so  these  are  Funny’s  Fairings!— ilu!  ho!— ho!  1 1 
gain  was  sadly  distracted  hy  walcliing  liis  j  Uritinffj  qf  Afig,  jjJ 


Llerane 


.  >  'S' 


Their  way  led  through  p!ea>ant  footpatiis;  every  bank  ^  portarit  bargain  was  sadly  distracted  by  watching  his  Ihilinf^s  qf  Mias 

covered  with  cii\vlii»s  and  Idiie-lM  lN,  and  overluitig  with  '  coriipanions  as  they  proceeded  from  the  linen-draper’s  to  j  TUP  II  - 

the  bedding  hawthorn  and  the  ta.^selled  hazel;  new  be-  the  jewellei’s,  and  from  the  jewellei’s  to  the  pastry-cook’s;  i  .  ***^^'®' ERY,  Hf 

tween  orclianl:^,  wlio^c  Irees,  one  tlii-li  of  bluHsuiii,  rose  .oukiii^,  the  whilst,  the  one  |^rou^^  and  Inipiiy,  the  other  banks  of  tlie  Mohawk  dwell  the  lo* 

from  aniidM  beds  of  d,.ir.,diK  with  their  dark  wavintr  h  shy  and  asliained.  Tom  conid  not  tell  '^hat  lo  make  of  ^ 

•pearhke  leaves  and  gold,  n  lion  .  rs’  now  along  fields  new-  j;  it,  and  chose,  in  his  perplexity,  the  very  worst  hall  that  |  a  country  school,  and  she  was!  'K 

ly  sown  will,  bailey,  vvk.  re  dov.  s  and  w ood-pigeons,  1  was  offered  to  him;  hut  as  he  h  id  seen  t.ieir  several  pai-  the  brilliant  aceomplishinimis  of  polite  u  B 

pretty  innoeeiit  il;i.  ve-'  v  .  i,- .  sting  a  clam  ing  shadow  i  cels  snugly  deposited  in  the  straw  basket,  he  sinnnioiied  i  t|,e„  she  possessed  a  superior  mind  which  was  ■*  B 
on  the  gn, mid  a-  til.  V  l’,.  w  f.o.n  f.n.ovv  to  furrow,  pi.  king  i|  courage  lo  ask,  point  lil.-mk.  what  it  coiitaim  d;  at  which  1  proniptit.nie  of  wit  and  ukB 

np^i.e  li.-l.ly  plant.., 1  g:  .nd  now  I.eUv  .  .  ti  close  lanes  .pieslion  Fanny  Mushed,  and  W  illiam  laiighe.i;  and  <.ii  a  !  endowments,  united  with  one  of  the  B 

peoplcl  will.  ...cblinc.!.  -mtd  at  !a-l  ih.  y  .  n.erc,.d  into;  repoi.tion  of  the  imiwiiy,  answered,  with  an  areh  smile,  j  ■ 

the  gay  l.ig!.  road,  e  b.  ..  tin-ir  htti,.  p  iity  fell  into  the  ; -Tanny’s  Faitiiigs.”  Now,  as  Fanny  had  Miore  pnr-  i  desirous  of  depieting  he  intv  in  its  natWe  simpiiclB 
fl«o.l  ofi.....i.!..  i.o.n.ni;  -n  to  tla-  fair,  mm  I.  ,.0,‘r  the  man-  i  ehascd  U.ys,  and  cakes  and  such  like  trifles,  for  the  whole  j,  eould  m.t  fail  to  gam  many  admirers  ■ 

tier  III  w  III.  It  a  ii  .lint.iry  bim.kl.  t  is  lost  in  the  watcis  of  |  family,  this  reply,  and  the  air  with  which  it  was  delivered.  |j  Ovdl.i  had  no  knowledge  of  ciHpietrv  and  I 
soiMO  inigl.lv  sn,..,m.  |'  served  ratlwr  to  stiniiilale  than  to  repress  the  vague  suspi-  I  f,,,m  pruderv^^  Whei'L  d"B 

A  nimcled  St,..  ...  m  g- .  d  s....-h  it  was.  a  mo-t  im.ih  .  cions  that  were  fb.ating  in  the  hoy’s  hr..,.,  A  cowd,  ^.j^elcs,  she  was  cenerally  selH 

pro.  e^si.m!  f...  nt.v  f.,lk>  m  all  v.  r,.  l...s.  fi.  in  tl.c  pink-||  however,  is  no  place  for  impertinent  curi  .sity.  I.oneli-  ,  fellows  of  the  vill.ioe  ■ 

riM...n.>.l  .n  tld...i,ili..|i.  !!.  .d  l,.r  parish,  t.ippmg  along  so'tn.-s.s  ami  eimni  are  n.-cessary  to  the  growth  .rftl.al  weed.  'p;irt„,.r;  an.l  the  rest  .if  the" nymphs  and  swain! "B 

. . .  !|  ^ ninel'eard’s  castM,  his  wives  em.ilons  of  imitating  them  in  their  movements  im,.V 

ed  In  s.d..  I..  r  vv.tl,  a  slow  I  igcmc  paer,  as  if  tiMnl  al- 1,  wo.iM  have  k.-pt  ti.e.r  heads  on  their  shoulders;  the  blue  which,  though  unstudied,  were  graceful  ai,  | 

rea.lv;  fmii.  the  gi.v  l.o'li  .no  .il'ilie  ii . ml.. t,  w  ith  his  clean chaiiihcr  uml  the  diamond  key  would  have  t.-mpted  it*  | 

smo.  k  l.oi  k.  .md  Ills  hit  on  on.,  sidi-,  \v  ho  slinti.i.l  along,  jj  vain;  so  Tom  h.it.mk  himself  to  the  cnj.jymeiit  of  the  scene  ,  Ovilki’s  fitlicr  possessed  a  farm,  which  enabled  hi® 
ogling  ill..  I.i-s  in  ilie  |mik  iddioii',  to  ill.,  "grave  and  r.i- 1;  before  him,  applying  liimself  the  more  earnestly  to  the  bit-  I  support  his  fiinily  with  ilecen.ty.  .4s  he  only  eiij,.)^E 
veien.l  signor,"  the  pallia:,  h  ol  the  |,».:isanliy,  with  his,  siness  of  pleasure,  us  they  were  to  reluin  to  Ujituu  Lea  |  coinpcteticy,  he  could  not  give  his  daughter  a  fonuiit® 

straight  white  li  iii  .,i,<l  hi>  vv(.|l  pieseived  wedding  f-uit,  j,  j;jnr  o’cloek.  ;  as  she  (lossesse.l  nniny  amiable  tind  interesting  quail 

who  holilil.il  .st.iojiingly  .,ii.  .Iiaii'.d  with  two  great;!  o’clock  arrived,  and  foutid  our  hero  Thomas  !  beside  her  personal  charms,  he  considered  her  u  f(ir| 

gramb  liililii  n— a  'piigbilv  girl  ot  six  lugging  hiiii  li.rvvarn, ;  Stokes,  still  untired  of  sluthng  and  staring,  lie  had  eaten  Ij  of  heiself,  and  was  very  solicitous  about  her  coiin.| 
a  liimpi'h  boy  id  ibn  .i  ili  ig.gmg  bmi  baeK.  (  hiblieii  vv eii  |i  more  cukes,  oranges  and  gingerbrea.l,  than  the  gentlest  !  choice,  ^$he  was  calculated  to  m.ike  a  man  h  ippy  ini 
thisre  III  all  i  i. millions,  lnini  ••in.inmia  >  d  ulings,’’  in  tin  '!  reader  would  deem  credible;  and  he  had  sc'eii  well  nigh  |  sphere  of  life;  to  be  the  co  partner  of  his  joys,  ainl  tlii| 
coron.l  carnage — the  little  lords  and  bidn.s.  lo  whom  aj,.dltlic  sights  of  the  f.iir;  the  tall  man,  anil  the  short  wo-  I  lace  of  his  sorrows.  Mho  was  an  e.v  client  ee.ii .  i| 
fair  was,  as  yel.  only  a  ‘-vvor.l  of  power’’— down  to  llie 'j  mail,  ami  the  calf  with  two  heads;  had  attended  the  inn-  land  understood  every  thing  peilaiti.n*  to  d.mieslMr 
brown  gipsy  nr.  Inns  strapped  on  their  niolber’s  l.a<  k.  tuljiioor  borseinansbip,  and  the  out-door  play;  the  dancing  j  Possessing  the  iinsopliistiunte.l  ease  and  elegnire  ofl 
vvboin  It  was  a  f.imib..ir  — no  end  lo  the  cliildren!  m.  ii  d«g.s  and  two  raree  shows;  and  lastly,  bad  visited  and  ad-  I  tnro,  w  ithout  anv  of  its  luxuriances,  she  was  a  lively  I 
end  to  the  grown  p.  i.plt  !  no  ..ml  to  ihe  vehicles!.  C’arls  I,  mired  the  vv omi..rs  of  the  menagerie,  scraped  acquaint-  j  an  agreeihio  comp  inion;  ami  untiiieliire.l  with  those  Ifl 
Craniincl  .is  full  as  ib.  y  c.iil.l  be  stow.  .1:  gigs  w  illi  one,  jj  .iiiie  w  ith  a  whole  legion  of  ptirrols  and  iiionkcys,  poked  i  artifices  of  her  sex,  vvlii.h  aie  gwiierally  played  oli'.igaB 
two,  three  ami  four  ii.M.le  pasM  iig.  rs;  w  agon.'  I;..l.■n  vv  ith  jj  up  a  hoa-constrietor,  p:itted  a  lioness,  and  had  the  honorj  themselves,  her  sinipheitv  gave  an  additioii-il  ch  iriiiS 
I  men  iiisiea.l  of  corn;  .Irov.s  of  pigs:  tloiksnf  sl.«‘..p;  henls  jj  of  pie-enting  Ins  l.lunderhiiss  to  the  elephant,  although  he  her  deportment.  In  a  word,  she  was  such  a  feiu.itol 
of  cattle;  strings  of  lioiv.-s;  with  their  seviral  drovers  and  ,j  was  ii.it  much  incline.i  to  h.Kist  of  this  exploit,  having  j  every  one  would  desire  vvlmse  mitions  were  nut  vilial 
drivers  of  all  kiii.ls  and  coiinlries— I'riglish.  Iiisli,  Welsh,'  been  so  much  frighlencd  at  liis  own  temerity  as  to  run  j  inthose  circles  erroneously  called  Ihe  gods  of  plea  J 
and  Scot.li — all  hound  t.i  the  fur.  Ilcie  .'in  It.lian  hoy  Haw.iy  out  of  the  hootli,  before  tile  saguciousLut  deliberate'  unJ  felicity. 

w  ith  Ins  tray  of  iimiges,  iheie  a  Savoy.iid  vv  ilh  his  hiir.ly- 1|  quadruped  liad  found  lime  to  fire.  j  Ovilla,  gav  as  the  songsters  which  lulled  her  to  r.  pu 

gunly,  ami  lastly,  sinigling  thioiigh  the  ini.lst  ol  the  jj  Not  a  w  hit  tired  was 'r.im.  He  could  have  wished  thejj  had  hitherto  passed  lier  liours  in  the  eiijoymeiit  ofll 
throng,  tli.it  p.iinlid  nia.i^tcr  ot  p!e:i>nie,  tui  iliiicr.‘!nt  1.  Pm- |.„j(  a  W’eek.  Nevertheless,  he  obeyed  his  hrutlicr’s  |  uniiiteriu|)tud  tram{uilbty  unit  p<;;>.'eful  ehxity  of  sp 
•how  mill,  will.  Ills  bov  ol  i.iippct.s  ami  l.is  t:ivv  dry  vv  ife,  jl  Mmimons;  and  the  little  parly  set  out  on  their  return,  the  1  which  are  the  usii:il  cuncuiiiitunts  of  youth  aiid  inim.  n 
pushing,  .in. I  loiliiig,  <ind  sliaiiiing  .'very  nerve  for  fetir  ol  jj  y  elder  ones  again  linked  arm  in  arm,  and  uj.parentlv  *1  For  some  liiiit!  she  had  lecipiocated  the  sweets  of  Iriri 
being  to.,  late.  No  end  to  the  peopl..;  no  i  inl  lo  the  dm.  '  forgetting  that  the  world  contained  any  human  h.'iiig  ex-j'  ship  with  Oilamlu,  a  youth  who  appcare.l  woitliy  of  I 
*1  he  turnpike  in.iti  opened  his  gale  uii.i  shut  his  ears  in^;ce|>l  their  ovvti  two  selves.  Poor  Tom  trudged  aAer,r  temlerest  affection,  whon  she  was  assailed  hy  a  sluil.  !.. 
desp,iiriiig  lesigii.ilioii.  Never  was  known  so  full  a  b.'giiiiiing  to  feel  in  tho  absence  of  other  exciii.nient,  a'  Union  c.rllege,  wlio.se  eve  she  had  incidentally  c.*':. 
May-lai  .  ■sev.'re  lelapse  of  his  undefined  curiosity  respecting  Fan-;  as  he  was  rutuining  from  the  springs.  Mo  fair  an 

.\nil  amongst  the  llionN.amls  assi'tiiblcd  in  the  maikct-  ■  ny’s  Fairings,  tin  tripped  William  and  Faniiv,  and  after  hl.ige  of  huiauii  luvulnnt.-s,  co.dd  not  fill  to  rivet  Ins  gu 
pl.ieo  at  I.  ,  It  vvoulil  li.ivt;  be..|i  dillicnlt  lo  find  u^^tiudgiul  'roni,  until  a  string  of  unruly  horses  passing  ra-''  ..\s  her  sviphed  Ibriii  seemed,  with  uiniffeclcd  e.ise  a 

.luppicr  giuiip  til. Ill  our  young  .'.lusins.  1  uni,  to  lie  sure,  ;|  pi.lly  liy,  threw’  the  whole  group  into  confusion;  no  one  ^  elegance,  to  tloal  in  the  air  before  him,  he  invulimi 
bad  b»...ti  lunsiioiis  ul  a  little  i.egleit  on  the  p.'irt  u!  bis  |l  was  Inirt,  but  the  pretty  i.unduner  was  si>  iiiueli  alarmed  i  uligliteil,  and  disp. itched  his  servant,  w  ho  had  iuc"ii'_ 


i  lie  came 


coiiqiiinions.  1  In;  leetnres  on  ornithology ,  with  w  lii.di,  b  us  to  afford  h.-r  coinpiiiiiun  ample  cmployineiil  in  placing  !  •••‘-‘‘I  him,  lo  m.ike  every  possible  enquiry  concerning  bj 
chemin  Jui.Mint,  In:  li.nl  tlioiigbi  lit  to  lavor  I  aiiny — i  liil- 1|  her  on  it  hiiiik,  soothing  her  fears,  and  railing  at  the  mis-  Upon  his  return,  he  made  sueli  a  report  us  gave  the  ci'  j 
dn  n  tio  .le  illy  love  lo  fai  li  giuw  n  pe.qile.  ami  all  e.nin-  i  cumliicl  of  the  horse-people.  As  the  cavalcade  >tisappear-  i|  gian  tho  most  dattering  hope  of  succeeding  in  a  viH  iii-jj 


try  buys  .  e  I.  ariieil  in  bird  b  id  b.  cii  rather  lli.uw  n  l|  e.l,  the  fair  damsel  recovered  her  spirits,  and  h.-g  in  lo  en- ^  enterprise,  which  he  hud  been  planning,  during  his 
away  on  i.i 't  (air  d.iiiis.  I.  W  illi.itn  itn.l  she  had  w  alked  i|  .piir.;  fur  her  basket,  which  she  had  dropped  in  her  terror,  i|  vaiil's  absence.  Delerane,  onr  slu  lent,  was  the  son  ' 
nrm-in-aini;  and  when  hit  tried  to  join  tliein  on  one  side,  ij  and  for  'I’om,  vv  ho  was  also  missing.  They  were  not  fail  gentleman,  who  resided  in  the  southern  part  ol  the  st 
he  found  liiiii.s..'!  e.ist  of  .iml  when  on  the  other,  let  go.  ij  to  seek.  I’erehed  in  the  opposite  hctlge,  sal  iiiasier  'i'om. j  and  vvas  heir  to  a  very  ainple  fortune.  As  he  was  an  e 
I  oor  1  Hill  w  as,  ev  all  litly,  tlctivji  III  the  paiiy.  How-  i  in  the  very  act  of  satisfying  his  curiosity,  hy  exaniitiing  I  child,  and  a  great  favorite.  Ins  liiianees  were  almost  wi 
ever,  he  hoie  the  afiuuit  bki'  a  pliilosiq.lier,  iiml  socni  Ibr-'t  her  basket,  smiling  and  ho!  hol-iiig  with  all  his  might.  ^  out  hniitatiun.  .Add  lo  thi.s,  he  had  nearly  completed 


got  his  griev  .lilies  III  ill.!  solid  liiMiri.'s  ol  tails  and  ginger-  j!  1‘arejl  al’ier  parcel  did  he  extract  and  unfold:  lirst  a  roll  collegiate  course,  ami  nature  had  given  him  a  graceful 


bread;  in  tin;  |ilo.is.int  business  ot  pun  li.isiii;;  and  reeeiv  iiig  ;  of  wliite  satin  ribbon — ‘’ho!  ho!’’ — then  a  pair  of  white  i|  nninly  exterior,  which  vvas  calculated  to  nnike  an  itnpi 
potty  presents;  in  lh»!  cli.itler,  Ine  hustle,  and  the  iiietri- ,1  c'linbric  gloves — "ho!  ho’"  again:  then  a  rich  looking, ‘I  sion  wherever  he  ihonght  proper.  His  passion  t'>r  i 


iiietii  ol  the  l.tii.  .Amidst  all  his  deligbt.  however,  he  |  d:irk  colored,  small  jduincake,  nicely  frosted  With  white  ladies,  he  h  id  deinonsiraleJ  on  in  iny  occasions,  and 
could  nut  hilt  feel  a  liitle  mriosily,  vv  hen  AN  illi;im,  having sug.ir — "ho!  Iio!  .Aliss  F.inny!’’ — last  of  all  a  plain  gold  generosity  equ.dled  the  fervency  of  his  flame, 
lured  him  to  a  sl.ill,  ami  l.v.-d  luni  ihere  in  the  mierestiiig  i  rin«,  wrapped  in  thiee  papers,  silver,  whit*,  and  hrow’n,  forniid.ibie  hero  hud  the  artiuss,  the  iiiuoceul,  the  lev. 
occ'ipatiuii  ul  scJeclitig  a  ciiekct-bail,  per.suaded  t  aiiny  to  li  "ho!  ho!’’  uiico  more  shouted  the  buy,  twirling  the  wed-  j  Ovdla  to  oppose. 


\  ' 
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VVnna  was  olilijtcd  to  he  at  Union  tliat  nif'lit;  but  le- 1 
to  rsliirn  the  next  day,  and  put  his  schenio  into  ex- 1 
,n.  Ills  servant  bein;;  entirely  in  the  serret  of  hisj 
-  of  operations,  was  to  be  a  piinripal  nttent  in  con- 1 
^ tliein.  Accord iiinly,  at  a  small  distance  fiuin  | 
^  Vs  divellitiit,  he  alighted  from  his  horse,  and  threw  ' 
„!finto  a  dry  ditch.  His  man  ran  to  the  house  and 
.  .linteil  the  firmer  with  the  supposed  accident;  declar- ! 
;ihat  Delerane,  bcirij;  thrown  from  his  horse,  lay  in ! 
,[»gony  by  the  side  of  the  road:  from  the  violence  of 
ifill.  la’  concliideil  some  of  his  limbs  were  freictnred. 
ilic  cariicstK  bepaed  some  assistance.  The  <:ooil  old 
nmnieJiatclv  repaireil  to  the  spot,  and  w’ith  the  aid  of 
jtnant,  brought  him  to  the  cottage.  J*o  far  his  plan 
i' succeeded.  No  sooner  was  Ovilla  made  acquainted  | 
ii  lliu  supposed  accident,  than  from  her  natuially  hu-i 
je  and  tender  disposition,  she  prepaied  the  gentleman  j 
wiiie-whev;  and  so  nnsiispuctmg  of  deceit,  that  she; 
.  lie  ins  ministering  angel,  and  with  trembling  hand  I 
...iteil  the  potion  to  his  lips.  Her  “eyes  of  dewy' 
rested  ujion  the  stranger,  in  which  were  expressed 
^;eQ(lerest  sympathies  for  his  misforiune.  He  caught, 
r  glance,  nor  were  his  inexpressive  of  his  feelings. ; 
Delerane  was  before  enraptured  with  her  personal  I 
he  was  now  completely  fascinated  with  the  art- ; 
>  strain  of  eloquence  that  fell  from  her  bps.  The  > 
iJiit  magniliceiice,  affected  prettiness,  leitcruted  allit-; 
and  all  the  choicest  Huwers  of  rhetone  he  had 


Orlando,  young,  ardent,  and  interesting,  had  long  been  | 
her  contideiit:  and  though  he  had  never  yet  avowed  hisj 
affection,  he  had  in  silence  lamented  that  he  could  not  ' 
assume  sufficient  courage  to  declare  the  ardent  flame,! 
Ovilla  had  kindled  in  his  hosuin:  She,  notw  ithstanding,  |j 
revealed  the  secret  to  him,  and  disclosed  all  that  had  pass- 
cd  between  her  and  neleraiie.  Ovilla  had  scarcely  iin- 
folded  her  mitid,  before  she  received  a  billet  from  Dele-  !| 
r.mc,  requesting  her  to  vouchsule  an  answer  to  ihu  fol- '' 
lowing  (piestions:  '•\Vhelhcr  his  person  was  .icceptable,  | 
or  whether  she  was  pre-engaged?”  Such  categorical 
(piestions  required  categorical  answers,  and  she  was  dis-  |j 
tressed  how  to  act.  To  request  Orlando’s  advice,  and  ! 
acknowledge  her  partiality  for  him,  would,  she  deemed,  j 
he  u  violation  of  that  delicacy  her  sex  should  support;  and  j 
she  was  fearful  of  depending  on  her  own  judgment  in  a 
situation  so  critical.  ' 

It  was  in  the  afternoon  of  a  beautiful  Summer  day,  when 
the  declining  fervours  of  the  meridian  sun  were  partially 
abated  by  the  influence  of  u  gentle  breeze,  that  Ovilla,  j 
fatigued  with  wandering  in  a  neighhoring  grove,  seated  j 
herself  on  a  mossy  bunk,  overhung  with  umbrageous  foli- 1 
age;  and  she  w’as  involuntarily  lulled  to  sleep  hy  the  mel- , 
ody  of  the  warbling  birds  over  her  bead.  Orlando,  fully 
resolved  on  declu.ing  his  passion  ere  the  stranger  bad  | 
made  too  deep  an  impression;  had  been  in  pursuit  uf  her  fur  ' 
some  lime,  and  accidently  discovered  her.  ! 

“Ry  a  smooth  cascade  reclined; 

The  rude  breeze  revelled  in  her  ringlets.” 

I 

In  the  tumult  of  his  feelings,  he  involuntarily  exclaimed, 
“Lovely  girl!  I  must  possess  her.” 

This  soliloquy,  uttered  w’ilh  much  vehemence,  awaken¬ 
ed  Ovilla.  iSlie  was  at  first  greatly  disconcerted;  but  re¬ 
covering  herseir,  a  very  agreeable  explanation  ensued; 
which  was  the  prelude  to  their  future  hapjiiness. 

The  surgeon,  who  had  ul tended  Delerane,  and  was  a 
party  in  the  plot  was  taken  suddenly  ill;  and  as  he  W’as  a  j 
Catholic,  sent  fur  his  confessor,  to  whuni  he  revealed  all 
that  had  happened;  and  added,  that  they  were  that  very 
night  to  h  ivu  carried  uffOvilla  hy  force.  Th€  priest  was 
holiest;  he  ucqu  imted  Ovillu’s  father  with  the  discovery, 
by  wliich  means  lier  ruin  was  prevented;  and,  in  a  few 
days,  I  lie  hands  of  Oilandu  and  Ovilla  were  joined  at  th« 
altar  of  hymen. 

We  need  not  add,  that  Delerune’s  villany  being  detect¬ 
ed;  he  made  a  precipitate  retieat;  or,  that  Orlando  and 
Ovilla  are  uiie  uf  the  hujipiest  pairs  upon  the  banka  of  the 
Moliaw  k.  -  j 

Rickard  HI. — In  the  town  of  Leicester,  the  house  is' 
shown  were  Richard  the  third  passed  the  night  before 
the  battle  uf  Roswurih:  and  there  is  a  story  of  him  still 
preserved  in  the  corporation  records,  which  illustrates  the 
ruiitioii  and  darkness  of  that  Prince’s  character.  It  was 
his  custom  to  carry  among  the  baggage  of  his  camp,  a 
cumbersome  wooden  bed,  w  hich  he  pretended  was  the 
only  bed  he  could  sleep  in.  Here  he  contrived  a  secret  re¬ 
ceptacle  for  his  treasure,  which  lay  concealed  under  a 
weight  uf  linilier.  After  the  fatal  day  on  which  Richard 
fell,  the  Lari  of  Richmund  entered  Leicester  with  his  vic¬ 
torious  troops;  the  friends  of  Richard  were  pillaged,  but 
the  bed  was  neglected  by  every  plunderer,  as  useless  lum¬ 
ber.  'I'he  owner  uf  the  house  afterwards  discovering 
the  hoard,  became  suddenly  rich,  without  any  visible 
cause.  He  buuglit  lands,  and  at  length  arrived  at  the  dig¬ 
nity  uf  tieiiig  .Mayor  of  Leicester.  Many  years  after¬ 
wards,  his  widow,  w'ho  had  been  left  in  great  affiiicnce, 
was  tiiurderi'd  lor  her  wealth,  by  her  servant  maid,  who 
had  been  privy  to  the  affair;  and  at  the  trial  of  this  wu- 
I  man  atid  her  uccumplices,  the  whole  tiansactiun  came  to 
light. 


Iundamciit.il  laws.  In  mnderii  times,  costume  has  great¬ 
ly  degenerated;  the  most  iingracpfiil  forms,  and  the 
most  inconsistent  combinations  of  color,  hive  stu- 
dinuslv  been  adopted;  hut  happily  fur  the  impiovement  of 
piihlic  t.'isfe,  all  classes  now,  more  or  less,  .••void  such  el.i- 
riiig  deforiiiilies.  .As  it  should  he  the  ch.ir.icteristic  and 
criterion  of  all  the  fine  arts,  that  their  respective  subjects 
possess  expression,  or  prodiieo  at  once  a  dt  finife,  a  con- 
sisteii!,  and  an  agreeable  etfec!  upon  the  mini,  so,  in  cos¬ 
tume,  is  all  this  powerfully  afl'ei  ti  d.  Nor  are  the  princi¬ 
ples  oil  which  this  line  art  prod'ices  llio-e  eireets,  either 
uiidefiiiablu  oractu  illv  v.igiie.  ’I’lnis,  Ibr  example’s  sake; 
as  all  objtrcts,  when  enlarged  above,  and  dimiiiislied  iiife- 
rioriy,  have,  like  the  iiivertr  d  pyramid,  an  air  of  lightness 
an<l  one  of  heaviness,  when  oppo-ilelv  coiistrurteil;  just 
so  ill  costume,  the  small  head-dress  and  eiiormoiis  tram 
characterize  the  more  stately  dame,  w  hile  the  large  liat 
or  bonnet,  and  shorter  dress,  di«tiiiguish  the  livelier  girl. 


Itntr  to  prevent  a  Ili/rfe  from  J'uUino.—.Xn  honest  Tar 
h'red  a  horse  to  carry  him  a  few  miles,  but  before  be  had 
gone  many  yards  he  found  he  possessed  the  usual  excel¬ 
lencies  of  the  unfortunate  foiir-fijoted  hirelings  of  the  road, 
such  as  blindness,  lameness,  stumbling,  &e.  'I'ho  sail¬ 
or,  however  (having  been  unshipped  Ivvieo  with  very  lit¬ 
tle  ceremony  in  the  length  of  hah’  u  mile,  by  the  cre.iiuru’s 
fatling  on  his  knees)  hit  upon  a  very  whimsic.il  mode  of 
curing  the  impediment,  which  vvr.s  hy  tying  a  largo  stun* 
to  the  toil,  and  in  that  slate  rode  it  nevarid  miles,  saying 
“it  was  the  only  thing  to  picvent  the  ship’s  going  too 
much  a  head.” 


A  hint  to  ToMriafs.— Wordsworth  and  Coleridge,  the 
immortal  bards,  once  travelled  together!  Arrived  at  their 
journey’s  end  for  the  day,  they  vveie  placed  in  a  double- 
bedded  room  and  retired  to  rest.  W.  began  soon  after  to 
toss  about  and  heave  deep  and  audible  signs.  Wliat’s 
the  matter?  inquired  C.  Why,  dear  me,  mine  is  not  a  bed 
uf  roses,  observed  W.;  I  do  believe  that  instead  of  w’ool 
they  have  stuffed  my  mattress  with  thistles!  Oh,  never 
mind  it,  my  good  friend,  responded  the  fellow  poet!  con¬ 
sider  it  tcill  form  an  incident  in  our  journey. 


ValuahU  receipt  for  pronunciatuin.—^^lentm.  Editor8-~ 
Aa  there  are  many  persons  who  du  not  mind  their 
p's  and  7’s  so  there  are  many  who  do  not  mind  their  r’a 
and  it’s,  and  who  so  murder  the  King’s  F.ngli-h  by  their 
transposition,  that  it  is  perfect  misery  to  hear  them  speak. 
The  fulluw’iiig  specific  is  recommended  as  a  sovereign 
remedy,  and  ia  to  be  rcp(3ated  aa  often  as  the  habit  is  in¬ 
dulged  in.  Your’ a  truly. 

DIALOGUE. 

Uilliam,  I  rant  my  rig. 

Fitch  rig  sir? 

Fy  my  rite  rig  in  the  vooden  rig-box,  rich  I  rore  last 
Fensday  ras  a  reek;  ren  1  rent  to  the  ridow  Faddlo’s 
redding. 

!  I’m  very  much  vexed  at  your  vulgar  pmnunriation. 
Mr.  IFalentine.  You  should  say  vig  not  rig.  Rut  if  you 
are  going  a  visiting,  you  had  better  take  your  velvet  cap 
that  you  had  on  at  the  last  meeting  of  the  vestry. 

Fife,  you  are  alwraya  rorrying  me  w  ith  youi  criticism 
upon  my  rords.  I’m  not  going  visiting,  ns  you  have  it» 
but  am  going  to  take  a  ralk  along  the  rarves,  and  round 
Fashington  Square,  and  perbapa  1  ahaJl  go  aa  far  aa  ib4 
Fater  Forka. 


may  be  called.  Delerane  opened  his  battery  by  thank- 
t  his  prupitioiis  stars  for  the  accident  which  had  thus 
lanaiely  thrown  him  in  the  way  uf  one  of  the  fairest 
(III  earth,  and  whose  soul  subduing  attractions 
(inly  be  equalled  by  her  humanity,  generosity,  and 
.'aic  sympathy;  and  he  knew  not  huvv  he  should  be 
''  to  make  her  any  recompence  adeipiate  to  the  trouble 
1  uneasiness  he  hud  uerasioiied,  iitilesa  it  w’as  hy  ufler- 
■  her  liis  hand:  saying  this,  he  seized  her’a  and  almost 
'cured  it  with  rapture. 

dvilla  having  learned  Delerane’s  rank  and  expectin- 
^  in  life,  w  as  astonished  at  his  declaration.  Rhe  was 
'^rc.itly  surprised  that  she  was  incapahle  of  uttering  a 
‘l>le  distinctly  :  with  downcast  eyes,  she  blushed,  fal- 
’  I,  treiiililed,  and  seemed  sinking  to  the  floor,  when 
’  ftther  appeared  and  relieved  her  frotn  the  eoibarrass- 
which  she  was  oppressed. 
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TIIK  KMKKA  ^lO  wo  never  nuMitlon  Aim.”  No.  II.  A  dried-up,  Zrn^r^Ai^  |  A  dandy  once  wcnl  to  .i  doctor  to  he  bled;  the  doH 

^ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _ _  _ _ _  _  _  _ _  ||  aentli'in.an  iii.ikin;;  love  to  an  antiquated  tree  htssir,  by  1  after  some  time  and  trouble,  succeeded  in  drawia;^  h'l 

IUl,TlMOIlK....S\TI'UI)\V,  2S,  IfS'iO.  “  s|»«akma  trumpet,  wbicb  be  applies  to  her  |  frow  bis  trembling  arm;  whereupon,  the  dandj,  Ji, 

_ _ _ _  _ _ _  I  ear — “Hid  me  discourse,  I  will  enchant  tbitie  car.”  No.  j  little  of  hi''  fear  bad  subsided,  raised  up  bis  lie  iil  himI 

tti-ILdiud  by  the  “M./m/.r/r.”  i, ''''‘n.  i.c.  a  (isb-monger.  No.  liJ.  1  claimed,  “Doctor,  I  ibink  you  aro  a  great  butc he 

-  risin,  stealing  of  news  papers.  j  “Aye,”  said  the  doctor,  “and  I  have  just  been  stitkin 

To  ('oKnisrosi.KNTs— “.t/noli”  came  in  rather  too,  enough  to  tickle  the  imagination  1. a^eatcalf !•’ - 

late-be  shall  have  a  pl.ce  i.evt  week.  We  cannot  pub-  sketches,  ;l  ^  writer  in  the  Palladium  sag^ 

lish  “l/s”  obituary,  imt  knowing  the  at-iliority.  Sever-  .iiu^i^ative  of  the  most  popular  songs,  sayings  and  follies.  |i  *’'®  brtngmg  into  use  this  singular  machli 

al  valuable  articles  have  li.-cu  received,  winch  shall  h.tve  i,  says; 

due  attention.  ««>’  ‘bat  the  Joke  mar- 1  ..On  the  road  within  fifteen  and  twenty  miles  of  Be 

-  ket  has  been  over  stocked  of  late  with  articles  of  too  old  a  ,1  ton,  a  traveller  might  easily  pass  at  the  rate  of  seven  md 

A  wag,  or  rather,  a  would  be  wag,  who  signs  himself  standing  to  be  retailed.  The  musty  pages  of  Joe  Miller  j'  an  hour;  and  1  have  no  doubt  that  a  little  eitra  exertit 
R.  r..  1..  h  is  sent  us  in  a  hii  !-el  of  ctinundrums.  We  have  been  thumbed  into  cocked-hats;  and  real  wit  can- j' a  much  greater  distance  might  he  accomplished  in  il 
hate  couuiiilrums  as  we  do  piiv-ii  •.  \\  hen  one  is  given,  not  get  currency  until  it  is  put  into  the  month  of  Swift,  same  length  of  time,  by  the  use  of  this  wooden  racer 

we  are  always  on  the  itch  to  g  it,  l.ut  always  fail;  anil  Hen  Johnson  and  Foot,  or  niy  lord  so  and  so,  who  died  necessary  for  propellin-  it  is  simiU 

when  the  answer  isg.v.n.  we  eitl.i  rluichat  itsiionsensc,  a  century  ago.  Something  must  be  had  to  fill  up  the  ,|,^j  and  the  skill,  mcrelv’the  il,il„ 

orlduvhatouroiMi  siuiudiiy.  V.idy,  .Mr.  Hilly  lllack.  gap.  and  what  answers  better  than  these  •'ketches  equilibrium,  wbicb' it  takes  hut 

wecu.i.otgivi.vou  icoriierui  our  p.pir;  for  your  jokes  „f  the  oddities  of  wit  and  bumor?  We  have,  since  short  time  to  acquire;  a  substantial  argument  vvliicli  r- 
aie.as  dry,  and  as  si  de  as  a.i  Ib.ypinn  Miiinniy;  yet,  noticing  the  above  sketches,  received  from  our  friend  be  advanced  in  its  favor  on  the  score  of  econoinv  is  il, 

we  are  sorry  for  tl.e  tro.dde  you  l.  ive  been  at;  though  Johnston  his  book  of  “Scraps  to  drive  avv.ay  the  hea-  > 

iiiaiiv  of  voiir  coiiiiinliunis  appi  tr  to  h  ive  been  made  vv  thought  of  care;”  and,  we  have  laughed  until  our  ,1  .  .  ..  ” 

,  ■  .  11  11  I  11  11  1  1  II  W  oiild  It  not  be  well  to  introduce  this  iiiacliine  on  d 

otf'-h‘inil.  However,  to  keep  vnu  in  a  good  humor,  we  sides  became  uneasy;  and  would  willingly  give  our  readers  '  ,  ..i-  i.  oonir 

.  ..  .’  11111  1  1  1  1  1  i  1  .•  1-  Haltnnore  and  Ohio  rail-road?  Every  man  could  ih.. 

Will  select  . . .  voiirboi,  a  nibble;  had  vve  iiot  last  Week  piihlislied  a  description  ot  i;  i  i.  .  .  J  *  vouin  tm 

....  .  Ill,  1  ,  ....  1  I.  1'  •  ■>  II  .  '  travel  on  Ins  own  basts. 

W  by  IS  :i  s\.teiii  ot  toriitieaiioMS',  like  a  lady  s  front  the  “.scraps,  trom  the  Hoston  r.venmg  Hulletin.  ji 

riiigli-ls?  Her  tii-e  iliev  are  /i»n -/rc.s.vr.s-.  Jolitislon  bus  succeeded  in  bitting  otV  llie  “Fancy  Hall  i  r-  i  a 

W  lial  e\i  I  iMi.itinii  Is  like  a  gill?  j  given  bv  </c /i/st  foZi/rti/ c/rr/rs,”  finely;  the  sable  AwHc/^y  j  |  while  d'gging  for  cl.ims  nci 

Whv  Is  an  .ili-eiit  peiMiii,  like  the  lilili  letter  taken  from  is  gros.seiioiigli.  “The  stale  of  the  Row  market,”  puls  jj  unit  oin,  -ly  l.ist  w « ek,  disr  overed  an  iron  clio^ 

tlip  alpb  diet’  111  c,ui-e  he  IS  an  aii'i  iil-e.  ns  in  mind  of  many  a  kick  up  in  by-goiio  day.s;  but,  as  j:  ^  *'Menipting  to  opr 

We  s.iid  liefoie  ili  il  vve  detesieil  eoiiiir.drums;  hut  wc  “regular  rows  is  ris,”  we  now  content  ourselves  with  ' '**  ^****.*^  •’•a '* '*  si^,  its  were  seen  and  horrid  soui,.! 

11  11.1  .  vvi  tc  111  on  r  i.  i  I'card,  which  Were  so  appalling  that  the  prize  would  lim 

Will  aive  viiu  one  tor  nil  Hid.  \v  by  are  yon  (friend  It. ,,  “coninioii  sprees.  1  here  are  suine  f.iults  and  many  nier- p  •  ,s  i*  '  uai 

F..  I..)l:ke  a  till  pedler  .'it  a  he_':jor's  door?  Hceause  ^  its  in  .Mr.  Johiistuii's  production.  The  “horse  laugh,”  is  | '^*'^*'!**”^*  or  ever  on  t  lu  he.icli,  li.id  not  .in  old  l.idy  wli 
you've  bioti'ilil  vonr  vvnics  to  ilie  wrong  11. aiket.  There  {  nothing;  “the  sheplicrd  Heecing  his  flock,”  injudicious;  •*  n|  "  ‘  unit  .in  .niti-m.isonick  aliii  iiiac] 

is  a  good  de.il  of  tiuth  III  till-,  11*  t'liere  is  not  wit.  l|  “eve  sore,”  disgusting;  and  “the  accoiiiniodation  line,”  is  *."*  *  *'  "  *  *’!*”**  "  it  flow  open  and  wa( 


I  Mnnri/  Found.  .\  man  while  digging  for  clams  nci 
!  Great  I’oinl  one  day  last  week,  discovered  an  iron  iho^ 


PfcKTi  MI «. — We.  this  week  11  id  the  pleasure  of  glanc¬ 
ing  over  till'  .'■Mil  trli-liook  of  a  vouiig  arlist  of  this  city, 
who  |ii'onii-i-s  f.iir  to  di'puTe  tlie  I  inrel  crown  with  John- 1 


•ton,  w  lio  I-  termed  liv  the  Hoston  liilitois  '•The  .American  '  inmiher  of  this  heantiful  .Magazine.  Mrs.  Ware,  as  usual,  'I  ^  opposition  raised  to  it,  says  the  New  -A  ork  En 

Dog  nt!..-  Tli.  se  sket.  lies  ,li-pl  iv  a  good  deal  of  wit  has  catered  richly  for  her  readers.  il  '1'"^®'*  ««"'•  'i''*®  minority  wer< 

ami  . . .  ami  we  hope  soon  to'see  them  published,  li  _  ii  strenuous  m  msisttiig  on  ninety  nine  dollars  and  iiuictj 

tint  the  loveis  of  warn. V  hive  an  oppoitundv  of  laugh- |l  j  mne  cents  ,  or  one  hundred  dollars  and  one  cent.  Tt.cj 

I  ■  ...  ,  i  '» iLi.is  Magazink. —  I  he  first  number  of  this  month- 1' swore  they  would  not  give  one  hundred  dollars — it  vvai 

liig,  w  II  I'll.  Iw  lilt;  live,  iippe  irs  to  be  going  out  ot  tasliioii.  r ,  ,,  ■  ,  -  i  »  i  i  ,  .  ^ 

..  I  ,  i|  I  '  o.  ii  11.  ••  *be  l.itli  ot  April;  tliu  nortliein  editors  |  ab.surd — it  was  iiieoiisistent,  &c.— but  they  were  perfectly 

Vive  tall  g  ite  |.  !  sav  we;  give  us  “iritles  light  as  air,  .  ,  ,  ,  Ii  j  t  j 

,  I  ■  .  ,  II,  have  liigli  expectations  of  the  work.  I!  willing  to  give  either  of  the  two.  What  does  t*oloiii“! 

Or  a  gout  Joke  in  pret.  letiee  to  a  loiig-vv  uiilcd  storv,.|  _  j,  -•  n 

wb.el.  I . .  turns  mit  to  lie  a  u.^uttre  .luuulif,,.  The  Ii  ^oulliwick  lliiiik  of  this?  Is  there  not  some  fearful  ii.ys 

young  .irti-l  of  w  lioiii  we  spe  ik  has  as  line  a  taeulty  for  |  -'Jasomck  Rkcoro.  !,  '«'>  _ 

takiiigoif  ui.le.iriea.ming,  asa  true  .s.,ii  ofMomus  would  !  p  “Tlie  editor  pro  tern,  ofllie  Hallimore  Emerald  is  j  Pulih ness,  tcith  a  specimen  of  French  Pugilism.— \ 


,1  ...1  I  I  1  u  i-  a  I  ••  •  r  ’  's  gifted  at  conjuring,  burnt  an  aiiti-niasonick  aim itiaci 

nothuig;  “llio  shepherd  fleecing  Ins  flock,  injudicious;  . 

,,  ,  .  , ,  .  ,  ••  •  "»  the  li.t  of  iho  eliesf,  upon  vvliicli  it  flow  open  aiij  wa 

‘•eve  sore,  disgusting:  and  “the  accniiiniodatiou  line,  is  .  ^ 

,,  I  e  II  I  found  to  eontain  notnino. 

Iruiii  Joe  .vlillcr.  However,  vve  clicorlully  reeoinuiend  m  ^ 

his  scraps  to  the  public.  I  as  i  ■  r.  _ 

_________  I  An  Odd  Fellow's*  lodge,  of  Hliiladclplii.'i,  presented  on 

Bovvkr  ok  TASTF..-We  have  just  received  the  March  ^.r  the  relief  of  the  poor  the  other  day 

J  'PI.,*  _ *aI _ t  A  Ta.  _  .1  Ik’  «’  I  r» 


’  j  nine  cents  ,  or  one  hundred  dollars  and  one  cent.  Ttic) 

A\  ILI.IS  Magazink. —  I  he  first  number  of  this  montli- swore  they  would  not  give  one  bundred  dollars — it  vvai 
ly,  will  appear  on  tlie  l.uli  ot  April;  tlie  iioitlieiti  editors  |  absurd — it  was  inconsistent,  &c.— but  tliey  were  perl'ccllj 
liave  liigli  expeclatiuiis  ot  the  work.  I!  willing  to  give  either  of  the  two.  What  does  J*i)loiii“!i 

- ■  I  Soiiilr.eick  lliink  of  ibis?  Is  there  not  some  fearful  iiiys' 

From  the  Masomck  Record.  mil? 

m  “The  editor  pro  tern,  of  the  Hallimore  Emerald  is  jl  rr.meh  Punilism.-K 


wi^h  I..  hive,  and  we  will  eul  the  matter  short  by  at- 1  informed  that  the  artiole  lie.ided  ^•Politeness"  was  'mf  lately  led  to  a  bat 

leiiiptiiig  b.  describe  s,,,,,..  „i|,is  hit.,.  \  puhlislied  in  this  piper  as  original.  There  has  been  11  ,|^  between  two  cbareoal  porters,  the  result  u 

Oil  ilie  lir.st  pige  of  ihe  biiiiU  are  sketched  several  gcii-  ‘bieviiig  in  tins  ni.iller,  but  the  sin  does  not  lie  al  our  wliicli  proved  fatal  to  one  of  them.  The  Gazette  dej 
lleun;ii  of  lioMiiig  liicir  sides  am  I  laughing  ;is  if  Ninor,  very  heavily.  1  be  paper  from  wliieli  we  took  the  i  jbmj  relates  the  atEair:  On  Friday  last  twi^ 

tlieir  soul's  salvation  depeuded  upon  it — “a  .vrirc/i  ill  lime  I but  as  we  bud  read  the  ,.1,,, real  porters,  named  (.'ondy  and  Durcer,  who  had 
saves  iiiu  •.”  No.  "J  ri  jire-eut-  a  luoderii  fi.sliiouablr  pas-  jj®'”’’*)'  '**  “Henedict,  and  knew  il  to  be  sitinlar,  we  struck  carrying  ciiaicoal  to  lliu  Rue  do  Serun,  stopped  to* 

sing  by  a  cask,  a  hoop  of  vv  hu  h  h  is  torn  liis  iiiexpressi- ii credit  li.id  we  retained  it  the  Liiier.iid  '' uuld  ,  corner  of  the  Kuo  de  Ba<i| 

bles,  “see!  wliat  a  mil  ilie  e  iivioiis  iY;.s/i.ali!  "'“‘"“o' "■® ''‘"'■® ‘''***  "■‘*  |1  and  called  for  a  glass  of  wine.  One  of  their  friends,  a 

N'».  A  J  u  k-ass  hr  lying  over  a  hrokeii  bank.  “Ve  '  *'‘‘'®  •^'*••0  <111  act  ot  ju.stiee.  \V  e  beg  the  editor  pro  j|  .j  corn-porter,  passing  at  the  nioineni;  Coiidy  called  liurii 
l  inks  and  hrni  s."  ^o.  1.  Tl,.;  figure  of  I, ope  pulling  a  I  ‘®"‘*”  “  ''“I®  ®mitious  hereafter  in  the  use  of  pos-  i|  •  ,,aid  Durcer, 

cow’s  tail.  “Hope  toll'll  A  ll  ittei  mg /d/c.”  No.."*.  ^  ;  itivo  assertions  they  iii.iy  soinetiiiies  do  uniiieiited  in-,ji|  xvij|  treat  liiin.’  ‘No,’  leplied  Condy, ‘llio  honor  is  dufl 

jolly-looking  fellow  gelling  tlirnugli  the  bungbole  of  a  1  ho  l.iiierald  says  the  essay  oil  “Foiiieiiess  is  “a,  tome.’  A  (piarrel  ensued;  and  when  the  time  tor  pay- 

Wbiskcv-e  isk--‘  ('oiuiug  lino'  tiie  rw."  No.  U,  repre-  of  literary  c luking-up." Now,  uho  cook- j,,^,  arrived,  the  dispute  as  to  who  should  have  llielumoi 

•cuts  “HI  ick  eye  tl  Siis.iu  — hoili  eves np  in  a  pu- j.  Not  Mf,  upon  our  veracity.  |j  of  paying,  became  so  violent  that  llio  two  porters  deter- 

gilislic  SCI  to.  .Nil.  7.  .\  fit  geaileman  seated  among  Ij  We  sincerely  regi el  lb  it  vve  have  been  led  into  an  cr- j  niiiied  to  figlii  it  out.  Durcer  took  bis  coat  ofl',  placed  Ini 
Water-iiieiloiis,  sni’ering  (he  most  aeute  pain,  if  vve  iiiight  i  lor  by  the  caielessness  of  su/we  ofAtr  paper.  Wedidwuf  watch  on  u  counter,  and  rushed  into  llio  street,  saying, 
judge  by  Ins  posiiiie,  ami  ilie  e\;i!e-si.iii  of  bis  coniite- j: 'C®  the  article  iilliidetl  to  in  liie  Record;  vvolirslsavv  it  in, .‘Get  reidy  and  I  will  fight  you.’  Coinly  followed  liiiii, 
nance.  “.\  w.iy  wiili /.-/  /A;a  r/<  ..'ir.”  Ao.  s.  An  inter- 1;  the  ll'ashington  (city  )  (.'/ironicZe,  cicdited  to  the  Record;  and  struck  liiin  in  tlio  liolly;  bo  fe'.l  down  and  bit  btS 
esting  .Miss  euciiiiiiteriiig  a  taiicnd  sliepinid; — “Good  ,  And,  tlieiice  vve  niido  v>ur  remarks.  'I'lie  Reeoid  will  |  bead  against  the  torner  ofllie  pavement.  'IboblooJ 

•hepberd,  why  have  you  not  your  pifu^” — “Hecause  lii  please  acei  pi  our  good  wishes.  I.ilerury  p  qiuis  are;  flowed  in  abundance,  and  the  nnliap|iy  man  was  taken 

ha’nt  no ‘A /nv/ in  i' nil.”  .\o.  ft.  “H,  hold  in  Ins  soft  ex- {  jealous  of  their  rights — and,  one  might  as  well  take  a  borne  a  few  minutes  after  quite  dead.  Condy  look  to 

pressive  lace,”  illiistrali-d  by  llic  iigiu-si  phiz  we  ever  lie-  il  .(-nind  of  lle-li  vviili  red-hot  puiceis  froiii  an  author’s  body,  fl-glit,  and,  it  is  feared,  that  in  bis  despair  be  baa  put  an 

bold.  No.  lU.  U.'J-iuck  in  his  jilcuiiciiu  of  glory.  “Oli,  |jas  to  lake  a  leaf  fiuin  Ins  laurel  crown.  |  uiul  to  liia  existence. 


/ 
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witli  a  Ntrun^  liiili.in  entinciatioii  Thin  c!pctrit;«d  ih* 
p<K»r  Freiichnian.  *‘!*;u  re  non  d^dinu,”  cries  he,  Hpply< 
iiiK  lH»th  Ilia  hands  to  his  ears,  “vy,  sarc,  dis  is  a  savage 
l  in4Ue->-oh,  lu  Indio  perdue  lan»iia  Francoiso — I  shall  go 
lo  Palis,  and  cut  his  ihroal;”  and  in  the  most  extravagant 
rage  he  left  the  riHnii  apparently  to  coinmenre  his  pro* 

joct  of  revenge. - Sar.  Rrp. 

A  Trarilling  FrinUrg  <»’  sttrts, — Setting 

ihenthei  day  in  (lie  har-rooni  uf  a  public  h.nise  in  this 
place,  chattering  over  the  atFiirs  of  the  day;  the  Morgan 
excitcinent;  the  Presidential  iiiieslioo;  the  wheat  harvest; 
pigs,  poultry,  anil  po'ities,  all  mixed  up  together;  the  con¬ 
versation  was  interrupted  hy  the  entr  iiiee  of  a  spindle- 
shanked  lily-livered  «  hap:  with  a  Yankee  peddling  phy- 
siognoinv,  carrying  soinefhin;'  under  his  aim  that  resent* 
bled  a  printer’s  “upper  cast,”  though  iiiiuh  smaller  than 
tlio-e  generally  in  iisi*.  So  soon  as  lo’  liad  lairly  crossed 
the  threshold,  hecoiiinienccil  '•ry  iiig  olFliis  wares  in  some¬ 
what  the  following  strain;  addiess'mg  himself  to  no  onn 
in  particular,  hut  every  bo  ly  in  general:  “ Don’t  none  of 
von  gentlemen  want  to  liny  no  types,  to  print  your  names 
on  your  shirts  and  li  its,  and  in  your  books,  nor  nothing  do 
ye?  I’ll  sell  any  of  yon  gentlemen  your  name/’  ho  con¬ 
tinued,  “and  this  here  |ialate  for  to  put  the  types  in;  and 
this  here  little  box  of  ink,  for  to  print  with;  all  for  six 
shillings,  York  State  money.”  No  one,  however,  felt 
I  disposed  to  puichase;  nn  i  afer  exliihiling  Ins  wares  to 
'cadi  individual  separately,  and  iirgiiig  them  tohiiy,  with- 
>  out  success,  he  was  uhout  leaving  the  room,  i\  hen  a  lit- 
!  tie  knotty 'looking,  nirly-pated,  short-skirled  Dutch  team- 
^  ster,  with  a  pefiper  and  salt  coat,  who  had  hilhc'tobeen 
tiiisily  engaged  in  fastening  a  snapper  to  a  huge  Skaker 
I  wliip,  in  a  remote  part  of  the  room;  called  out  to  llie  ped- 
I  lar  to  “shtop — shtop— -let  me  looks  at  denis  diiierclies,  as 
I  like  dem  I  wilt  pv  shuiiie,  up  my  duriner.”  a 

I  'Fhe  pedlar,  elated  vv  ith  the  prospect  uf  a  sale,  was  hy  ^ 
I  l>y  Ins  side  in  a  trice.  A  bargain  was  soon  made;  the 
^pedlar  agreeing  to  furnish  the  Dntclnnan  with  Millicient 
I  type  to  spell  his  name,  niid  the  pallale  and  box  of  ink,  fur 
I  seventy-five  cents.  'I’lien  roniniPiiced  the  process  of  ar- 
j  ranging  the  types.  The  Dutchman,  vv  ithout  piouomicing 
j  his  name,  diiected  tlie  pedlar  lo  select  such  tyne  us  h« 

I  should  designate,  and  he  tho’t  they  wnnid  be  thro’ vvitli 
{ it  afler  e  while,  "tffhimmt  lpf.nmrk’'  said  the  Duti'-hniaii, 
and  the  other,  after  ho  irmg  it  distinctly  spelled  two  or 
I  three  times,  made  a  sliift  to  set  it  up.  Now  said  tho 
:  Dutchman,  I’ll  syllable  the  sir  name,  and  wait  for  you  at 
each  syllable,  till  you  have  biiishcd  it.  He  accordingly 
commenced; — “A'-t-n-c-A,”  said  he;  it  was  soon  in  type. 
f'-e-r,”  he  continued.  That  also  was  soon  arranged:  and 
so  he  continued  on,  till  lie  had  spelled  the  mcredihle  lunf 
name  of Knick- 1  >r- 1  aw-  /A  r-  Sprateh-  t'rn-  Atch- Ern.  Tha 
Yankee's  assortment  of  type  had  failed  iiiin,  lung  before 
;  he  arrived  at  the  tenniiiation  of  this  tremendous  name, 
and  he  was  cudgelling  his  brains  how  to  get  out  of  tha 
:{ scrape.  At  length  he  hurst  oiit;~“ril  he  darn’d,  friend, 
j|  iff  believe  thisisyuiir  name;  and  ifit  isl  han’t  gottvpe* 

'I  enough  to  spell  it;  so  if  you'll  let  me  utF,”  he  toniniiied, 

!  “I’ll  treat  you  to  as  good  a  mug  of  toddy  as  the  landlord 
can  make,  and  enter  had  that  I’ll  never  he  caught  selling 
;  type  to  a  Dutchman  again,  witliout  first  aacertainmg  his 
;  name.”  The  Dutchman,  who  carcil  more  for  the  joke 
ij  than  the  type,  and  more  for  the  grog  ih.m  both,  readily 
j  assented  to  the  propositirwi,  and  they  drank  together,  ap¬ 
parently  very  good  fiiends,  since  vvhii:h  we  have  heard 
nothing  from  the  Yankee  Portable  I’rintiiig  fUlice,  nor 
from  Schiinmelpennick  Knickrcrrnndcrsprutcht  Tn  itcbcrn, 

|{  .A  periodical  puhhcution  is  like  a  stage  roach,  '.viiich 
j;  must  set  out  at  the  same  lime,  iinJ  travel  on  tiie  sume  road 
|j  whether  lull  or  empty;  w  hether  it  convey  bullion  lo  the 
bunk  or  vbeese  to  the  grocer. 


Disliking  children,  to  be  obliged,  through  coiirtrsy, 

for  an  hour 


J  yf*rA<r  19  her  Daughter  going  to  be  Marririi.—Ymt 
now*  my  beloved  child,  uhoiit  to  leave  those  arms 
fh  have  hitherto  cherished  you,  and  directed  your 
V  step,  and  at  length  conducted  you  lo  a  safe,  happy, 
(lonorable  protection,  in  the  very  bosom  of  love  and 
,,  You  must  he  no  lunger  tho  tiighty,  inconsiderate, 
,',iv,  passionate  girl,  but  ever,  with  leverence  and  de- 
■  have  tlie  merit  of  your  husband  in  view.  Bedei  l 
[Vast  the  sum  of  your  obligation  lo  tho  man  who 
upon  you  independence,  distinction,  and  above  ail, 


to  dandle  your  friend’s  “pretty  litllu  sweety' 
or  so. 

13.  Unluckily  enlisting  yourself  on  the  wrong  side  of, 

an  argument,  when  you  have  ladies  and  learned  men  t*»  I 

oppose.  ' 

14.  Treading  on  a  cal’s  tail  while  a  lady  is  singing  a 

plaintive  air.  | 

ir».  T«»  he  begged  and  pressed  to  take  soup  afkcr  you 
liave  stulFcd  yoiir-ielf  with  phnnh-piidtiing  | 

It*.  Calling  .Mis.s  A.  .Miss  U.  and  Miss  B.  Mi-s  .\. — 
■ilso.  making  remarks  on  the  absent  Miss  C.  who  hap' j 
pens  lo  be  jn-.t  at  y  iiir  elbow. 


(uJeratc  then,  my  beloved  child,  your  private  cxpcii' 
proportion  your  general  expenditure  to  the  stand 


ORIGINAL  ANFX’OOTK.  I 

Tho  following  anecdote  was  tlie  oilier  day  related  to, 
ns  by  one  of  till!  parties.  Soinevvlieie  in  the  inlciior  nt 
South  .America,  at  an  obscure  village,  where  news  truin' 
any  quarter  was  as  rare  us  tlie  ap|ic  ii.ince  of  a  comet; : 
Old  the  presein  o  of  a  stranger  formed  an  epwli  in  their  j 
annals;  there  ilwelt  a  little  Frentdimaii  whose  errihihly 
was  only  equalle  I  liy  liis  curiosity.  t)iir  mrormaiit  s  hii- 
-iiiess  or  pleasure  led  liini  to  this  i-ol.ated  spot;  w  here  lie 
lormed  an  ueipiaiiitaiice  with  one  well  verserl  in  thehio- 
iraphy  uf  the  inli  ihitunts,  and  who  w  as  considered  the 
qni/.  of  the  seltiemeiit.  The  Freni  liman’s  rliuracter  of 
course  formed  a  pioriiiiieiit  topic  of  their  coiiversaiioii; 
and  ilso  ha|ipeiied  tliat  m  the  evening  of  the  day  of  his 
arrival  must  of  the  village  were  assembled  at  a  parly,  giv¬ 
en  in  honour  of  the  stranger.  The  Frenehinan  was 
eager  to  ascertain  the  name,  the  pursuits  and  the  nation  of 
the  guest.  Our  wag  gave  the  inforinutioii,  and  among 
other  things,  staled  that  lie  was  just  fiom  Franco.  Here 
was  a  field  opened  for  tlie  inquiries  of  so  curious  an  em¬ 
igrant,  wholiad  been  absent  fiom  his  country  twenty-five 

and  lighting 


ever  forget  the  more  sacred  duties,  so  soon  to  be  your 
eri' of  action.  Remember  the  solemnity  of  your  vows, 
diuiilv  of  your  character,  the  sanctity  of  your  comli- 
Voii  ate  aineiiuhlc  lu  society  for  your  example,  to 
.rhiisliaiid  for  his  honor  and  ha|qtiiiess,  and  to  Heaven 
:,:'lor  those  rich  talents  entrusted  lu  your  care  and  your 
aeiiieiit;  and  though,  in  the  in.ize  uf  pleasure,  or  the 
::  of  passion,  tlie  duties  uf  the  heart  may  he  forgotten, 
r,  my  darling  girl,  there  is  a  record,  wliieh  will 
il.iy  appear  in  terrible  evidence  against  us  for  our 
uiiiissiun. 


Filiat  Duty. — There  is  no  virtue  that  adds  so  noble  a 
4.111  to  the  finest  traits  of  beauty,  as  that  wiiicli  exists 
r^'l’  ill  w  all  hiiig  over  tlie  tranquillity  of  an  aged  parent, 
'.rtiare  no  tcaisthat  give  so  noble  a  lustre  to  the  cheek 
iimioceiice,  as  the  tears  of  filial  sorrow. — iS7.  Julian. 


Hjnesty  of  Archdeacon  Palcy.—y\t.  Paley  happened  to 
cat  Cainliridge,  when  .Mr.  1‘itl  first  made  that  universe 
I  visit  afer  lie  was  prime  minister.  Some  of  the  heads 
‘lioiiscs  applied  t(*  .Mr.  I‘aley  to  preacli  in  St.  Mary’s 
irct*-,  Uu  that  he  should  have  no  objection  to 

rti,  if  they  did  not  object  to  liis  text,  “That,”  they 
M'rveil,  “must  be  impossible.”  Rut  they  desired  to 
j'.v  the  text  he  would  prefer.  “I  shall  preach,”  said 
f,  “from  these  pertinent  word.s,  ‘‘There  is  a  lad  here 
'll)  has  live  loaves  and  two  small  fishes,  but  what  are 
it'i  among  so  many  '/” 


He  therefore  sought  our  informant, 


years. 

his  countenance  with  all  the  complacency  for  which  his 
nation  is  so  distinguished,  addressed  Inin. 

“Sure,  I  under-tan  you  liavo  just  cum  from  France — 
ha!  ma  patrie — you  can  tell  me  suinctiiig' 

Paris — what  a  city 


ou  have  seen ! 
•the  Palais  Royal — superb  and  Ver-  j 
saillcs — did  you  see  the  garden.”  The  necessary  re- ij 
plies  were  given,  when  the  Frenchman  abruptly  demand-  j 
cd  if  lie  understood  French.  “Why  sir,”  said  the  gen-'i 
tieman,  “I  understand  modern  French,  but  I  peiceive  from 
some  of  your  phrases  that  you  speak  what  is  now  culled  i 
tlie  dead  language,  and  although  1  cun  make  out  your  I 
meaning,  yet  I  should  not  be  able  to  iiold  a  continuous  con-  {{ 
Tcrsation  with  you.”  “Ze  moderno  French,  my  dear  |j 
sarc,  vat  you  call  ze  moderno  French,  1  speak  ze  real ; 
French — ze  only  French.”  “You  may  think  so,  my  friend,  I 
hut  1  can  assure  you,  you  do  not  speak  the  Paris  French.”  { 
“Ze  Paris  French — iiion  dieu — theie  is  but  one  F'reiich,  j 
and  dat  is  ze  Paris  French — and  dut  I  speak.”  “.Mi, 
now  1  am  aware  that  you  liave  not  lieard  of  all  the  i 
changes  that  have  been  wrought  hy  Buonaparte — you  i 
know  his  detestation  uf  tho  Bourbons— his  deterinina-l 
tioii  to  revoliiliomze  all  their  policy,  and  indeed  to  leave 
not  a  remnant  of  manner,  custom,  costume,  or  any  thing 
else  that  might  call  up  a  recollection  of  their  ever  having  ' 
existed  in  France.  Of  course,  among  otlier  things,  it  wa> 
particularly  necessary  to  change  the  lai  guage,  and  to  do 
him  justice,  I  think  he  has  made  u  beautiful  substitute.  I 
Perhaps  it  may  not  be  so  copious,  nor  in  idiom  so  naicr 
and  badinant,  but  its  additional  strength  and  harmony  i 
amply  compensate  for  these  defects.”  “Oh!  nion  dien,  j 
est  il  possible  to  t  liange  that  belle  language.  Vill  voii, 
sare,  speak  for  me  some  of  dis  new  language?”  “Well, 
sir,  what  shall  I  say?”  “Ask  me,  sure,  how  you  do,  com¬ 
ment  vous  portez  vous,  as  we  shall  use  to  say  it.”  “Oh! 
chowony  waboiiey  he  ho  he;”  exclaimed  the  gentleman, 


MISERIES  OF  HUMAN  LIFE. 

while  in  fiishiunable  company,  a  large 
in  your  black  silk  stockings  which  you  vainly  ea- 
ieJ'oiir  to  hide. 

2.  Piis.-iiig  a  young  lady  who  has  on  a  Leghorn  flat; 

licr  gracefully  in  return  for  lier  familiar  nod;  when 
ji  reality  she  bus  not  noticed  you. 

3.  losiiuir  the  candle  out  when 


ovcnni 


in  company 


lady,  whom  you  secret- 


to  tie  joked  about  ayoun; 
yiiislike. 

A  remah;  friend  wisliing  I 
•diale  ii.-e;  to  liave  nothing 
Jl'  iir  pot  ket  hook. 

ill-  I  o  lie  obliged  to  confess  | 

'•  loinakoa  good  pun,  wli 

I—’,  yourself. 

-•  V\  iilkuig  with  ladies;  to  be  met  by  a  drunken  friend. 
Is  Wont  lo  display  hi.s  jargon. 

2'  1  iglii  hunts  ill  a  liot  Suminer’s  day. 

I'k  short  bed  on  a  cold  winter’s  night. 

Il-  Dancing  with  a  lady  who  cannot  keep  lime,  this 

St  most  exquisite  evil,  particularly  if  tlio  gentleman  is 
I— ill  eyes  are  on  the  couple  who  alternately  pop  up 
^oown  l.ku  tho  clappers  of  a  mill. 


THE  EMERAL.D  AJTD  BALTIMORE  L.1TERARY  GAZETTE 


And  when  1  went  to  Hee  her  last, 

1  could  not  w'ake  her  as  she  slept; 

I’upa  tat  by  her  on  the  bed, 

And  hid  hit  face  and  wept. 

Then  many  days  to  (irandmamma’s 
1  wen;;  and  often  wish'd  in  vain. 

The  cluck  and  crickets  were  to  loud, 

1  might  go  home  again. 

And  when  1  with  the  kitten  play’d, 

My  (irandinainma  would  frov'  n,  and  sey 

I  wat  a  very  naughty  child 
At  such  a  time  to  play. 

filad  was  I  when  she  took  me  home; 

I  far  before  her  hastened  on; 

And  very  quick  I  ran  up  staiis 
To  see  inaimna — and  the  was  gonel 

And  when  I  call’d  about  the  house, 

And  Could  not  find  her  any  where. 

They  chid  me — saying  she  wat  gone, 

Dut  soon  blie  w  ould  again  be  there. 


POETRY, 


Hark!  to  the  evening  giin,  ns  hoarse  hs 
Like  deep  toned  thunder,  hursts  upon  the  ear 
Answer'd  by  Echo  from  her  mountain  bed 
Till,  weary  with  reply,  she  sleeps  again. 

And  yon  proud  tlag,  as  if  it  knew  its  start 
Kla/.’d  but  in  mockery  of  nature’s  skv. 

Is  hovering  like  a  wounded  bird  in  air. 

And  now  rnajestic  sinks  upon  the  ground. 

—How  sweet  to  stand  alone  to  highi  to  watch 
The  fiding  glory  of  the  west— and  catch 
Tlie  broken  iiiinihers  of  the  soldier’s  song! 

Hero  will  I  slay  and  gaze,  till  yon  rich  cloud. 
Resting  upon  the  mountain  brow,  sliall  lose 
Its  gulden  lustre,  and  the  lamps  of  night 
Warn  me  trace  my  way  to  earth  again. 

A.  h,  H  eekltj  Rctiev, 

THE  THINGS  THAT  CHANGE. 

Knmv’sl  thou  that  the  seas  are  sweeping 
Where  domes  and  towers  have  been? 

When  the  clear  wave  is  sleeping, 

Tliose  piles  may  yet  be  seen; 

Far  down  below  the  grassy  tide. 

Man’s  dwellings  where  his  voice  hath  diedl 

Know’st  thou  that  flocks  are  feeding 
Above  the  tombs  of  old. 

Which  kings,  their  armies  leading, 

Have  lingered  to  behold? 

A  short  smooth  greensward  o’er  them  spread, 

Is  all  that  marks  where  heroes  bled. 

Kiiow’st  thou  that  now  the  token 
Of  cities  once  renow  n’d. 

Is  but  some  pillar  broken, 

With  grass  and  wall  flowers  crown'd; 

While  the  lone  serpent  rears  her  young. 

Where  the  triurnpliunt  lyre  hath  rung? 

WeM,  well  I  know  the  story 

Of  ages  past  away,  • 

And  the  mournful  wreck  that  glory 
Hath  left  to  dull  decay*. 

But  thou  hadst  y  et  a  tale  to  learn. 

More  full  of  w’arnings,  sad  and  stern. 

The  pensive  eye  hut  ranges 
Through  riiiu’d  flime  and  hall— 

Oh!  the  deep  soul  hath  changes 
More  sorrowful  than  all! 

Talk  not,  while  these  before  thee  throng, 

Of  silence  in  the  place  of  sung. 

See  scorn,  where  love  hath  perish’d, 

Distrust,  where  friendship  grew; 

Pride,  where  once  nature  cherish’d 
All  tender  thoughts  and  true; 

And  shadows  of  oblivion  thrown 
O'er  every  trace  of  idols  gone. 

Grieve  not  for  tombs  far  srattered. 

For  temples  prostrate  laid; 

In  thine  own  heart  lie  shatter’d 
The  altars  it  had  made! 

Go,  sound  its  depths  in  doubt  and  fear; 

He  lp  up  no  ipoie  its  treasures  here! 


KOK  rilK  »..MkHALP, 

TO  AN  INFANT. 

Bov!  while  thy  young  cy  os  laughing  turn 
To  catch  the  flood  of  glorious  light, 

That  Ushers  in  thy  natal  morn. 

And  beams  upon  thee  pure  and  bright; 

Think’st  thou  'tvvill  ulv\ays  glisicn  to? 

Alas! — the  iiiglit  is  yet  to  come; 

And  iiiaiiy  u  day  of  toil  and  wo. 

Will  thruud  thy  patli way  lo  the  tomb. 

But,  w  elcome — welcome  to  tins  world, 
Tbough  but  a  woil,l  ol  Ntnfe  it  be; 

As  there  are  fouiiis  wliicli  iu\cr  purl’d. 

So,  there  are  jo\»  in  slorc  tor  lliec. 

The  darkest  day  h  illi  slill  its  light. 

Or  hope  w  ould  i  !iiM,  and  man  despair; 

Be  thiiiu  a  da\  thal  know-  no  night, 

A  life  lime — .ii  il-  fading  fair. 


I  often  wonder’d  why  she  went— 
Papa  and  I  both  loved  her  well! 
And  always  when  I  ask'd  papa. 

He  would  reply — *‘he  could  nut  tell. 


Long— very  long,  she  staid  away. 

And  when  again  she  to  us  came. 

The  day  the  bells  were  ringing  so, 

I  thought  she  could  not  be  the  same, 


If  there  ho  eloi|iipnf  e  in  looks, 

Thou  <efm'sl  to  say  I  w  rong  thee — no. 
Foul  Kireaiiis  ni;iv  enme  from  christal  brooks, 
And  <  aiii  ers  oil  llie  fairest  grow. 

Bii',  he  llioii  ever  virtuous,  hoy. 

True  lo  iliv  friend,  religion,  home; 

A  falher  -  piide — a  molhet’s joy, 

A  hriglit  star  m  a  world  of  gloom. 


For  when  she  went  her  cheeks  were  pale. 
And  when  site  ratnc  her  cheeks  were  red, 
And  then  she  came  all  dress’d  in  white — 
And  yet  it  teat  mamma,  they  said. 

And  so  it  was,  and  I  was  glad, 

And  loved  her  well,  as  I  was  bid; 

Yet  I  am  sure  that  she  is  changed— 

She  does  not  love  me  as  she  did. 


lOU  nil.  IMIRAI.II. 

Mm  IS  till*  sharp  repulsive  tliurn. 

Ami  w  iiiii.'ii  IS  the  rose; 

I'piiti  Ins  laea^t  It  hreatlies  its  sweets, 
In  hiMiilies  there  di'i  losc. 


PORT  PUTNAM— AT  SUNSET. 

Strange  are  the  thoughts,  which  agitate  this  breast. 
Thou  dark,  deserted  citadel  of  war, 

As  on  thy  ruin’d  battlements  I  stand; 

Boundless  iind  vast  the  view — like  that  which  meets 
The  Eagle  s  gaze,  when,  from  her  eyry  high. 
Downward  to  eaith  she  throws  her  piercing  glance. 
Yon  rapid  river,  hearing  on  its  breast 
The  swiftly  gliding  barque,  seems  to  my  sight 
Fmall  as  the  stream  from  out  the  mountain  side; 

And,  on  the  plain  w  here  yonder  banner  floats, 

With  stripes  and  spangles,  in  the  evening  wind. 

The  form  of  man  seems  scarce  of  pigmy  size. 

The  breeze  swells  past — and  ever  and  anon 
There  cunios  by  starts  upon  it  gentle  breath, 

A  distant  strain  of  music — like  the  song 
Some  syren  spirit  of  the  air  might  sing. 

Save  that  the  low*  and  hollow  heat  of  drum 
Blends  with  the  stirring  voice  of  trumpets  there. 

It  is  the  hour  w  hen  oft  the  warrior  bund 
Is  wont  to  gather  on  the  verdant  plain, 

To  chant  (he  requiem  of  the  parting  day. 

Onward  it  comes!  vviili  sword  and  hreast-plate  bright, 
Dyed  111  the  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 

Boyhoo.l  IS  there — whose  cheek  hath  never  known 
A  li.ide,  save  lioiii  i's  own  dark  hcmhii!;  plume; 
NVlio-e  litow  hath  never  fell  more  \v<>ig!ii  than  what 
It-  vi/.or  g  ive!  I*.  ■  i  o'l,  thonso'diei  hoy! 
bvxevl  m.ty  ihv  diu.iios  i>iTirc  and  inanhuod  be! 


Mm  N  tile  tiowerofihe  mead. 

Kill  u  liman  is  iln:  dew; 

W  hose  miii-tiire  c. ills  its  fragrance  forth, 
And  liiigliteiis  ev’iv  hue. 


THE  SI'EI*-.MOTHER. 


't'lir.  Knivrald  ami  lialtinutrr,  lutcrary  Gazrtte,  is  printi 
il  published  every  Saturday,  by  BF.NJ.XMIN  EDES, 
a  north  cast  corner  of  Calvert  iiiid  Market  streets, 
t  not.t, \RS  i»«*r  annum,  pavtihlo  in  advance. ...Edit* 
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